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THE AUTHOR. or 
ARMINE AND ELVIRA 


By Ds. LANGHORNE. F 


* 


gb RUE to the Cares that led thy early Youth 
Thro' Paths where Science points to Taſte and 
Truth; h 

True to the Hopes that letrer'd Labour knows, 
Watching the Bloom of Genius as it blows; 
True to the generous Pleaſures that attend, 
When ſmiling Fruits the cultur'd Branches bend: 
O! with that Muſe, who Gifts like theſe can give, 
Live in long Favour, long Affection live! 


For me, who once with happier Fortunes bleſt, 
Felt in the Feaſt of Life a finer Zeſt; 
Who gain'd, unloaded with the Weight of Years, 
The Port where ev'iry human Veſſel ſteers; 
Since Death, with Nature's nobleſt Works at Strife, 
Quench'd the fair Star that ſmil'd upon my Life: 
For me what Charms, what Lenitives remain, 
Save the ſoft Meaſures of ſome ſoothing ſtrain? 


A3 And 


— —-— —̃ — 


And ſuch were thine (*) A when in that lowly Shade, 
Where, now long loſt, my render Hopes are laid? 
Thy tuneful Woe ſtole ſweetly on my Ear, 

And thy 2 ſwell'd the univerſal Tear, 


a * 


4 en 

For ſuch fair Service may 45 gentle Heart, 
Where once I held, and long would hold a Part, 
Should it beneath almighty Love's Controul 
Sigh for the Mutuality of Soul, 
Megt each, mild Virtue, in its future Fair, 
wy ARMINE love, and find ELVIRA ere . 


| bs * 


( 9 Alluding to ongrantia, an Elegy to the Me: 
ST moty of Mrs, LANGHORNE, 
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„De 


HERMITT on the Banks of TAEN T, 
A Far from the World' $ bewildering Maze, 
To humbler Scenes of calm Content, 
Had fled from brighter, buſier Days. 


If haply from his guarded Breaſt 
Should ſteal the unſuſpected Sigh, 

And Memory, an unbidden Gueſt, 
With former Paſſions filld his Eye; 


A4 Then 


% 


2. ARMINE AND EI VIRA, 
Then pious Hope and Duty praisd 
Tbe Wifdom'of ibu xexr ing S 
And while his Eye to Heaven he rais'd, 
in ne Nen RN 0 4.1 
Life's gayer Enſigus onee he bore— 
Ah! What avails the mournful Tale? 
Suffice it, when the Scene was Oer, 


He fled to the ſequeſter'd Vale, 


4 What tho the oa [ Jord ſo well, 
0 A 

« The charms, hecry d hut youth has known, 
«Fly from the Hermit lonely Cell! 95 


«Yet is not AnziIxe Mill! my own? 


«Yes, ARMINE, yes, thou valued Youth? 


« Midft every GNP fl ſtill ha mine! 25 


2 15 


" * And Solace of my Life's Decline! 


Tho 


A LEGENDARY TALE. 3 

Tho from the World and worldly Caro 
« My wearied Mind 1 mean to tree, 1 | 

Jet ev'ry Hour that Heaven can ſpare. 
« My. AnNINE, I devote to thee, | 


And ſute that Heaven my Hopes ſball bleſt, 
And make thee famd for Virtues fair, 
And happy too, if Happineſss 141177 
PDepend upon a Parents. Prayr : 


<Laſt Hope of Liſes departing Day, 
In whom its future Soenes I ſee! 
No truant Thought ſhall ever ſtraß 
From this lone Hermitage and thee. 


Thus, to his humble Fate reſign d, TP 
His Breaſt each anxious Care ſoregoes; 


All but the Care of Axming's Mind, I 


The deareſt Taſk a Pareut knows! 
And 


2 


4 Arxwing AND Ervina, 
And well were” all his Cares repaid; © 
In Ax MIN Es Breaſt each Virtue grew, 
In full Maturity diſplayd 
To fond Afﬀection's anxious View. 


Nor yet neglected were the Charms, 
To poliſt'd Life that Grace impart; 

Virtue, he knew, but feebly warms 
Till Science hnmanize the Heart. 


And when he ſaw the lawleſs Train 
Of Paſſions in the youthful Breaſt;  - 
He curb'd them not with rigid Rein, 
But ſtrove to ſoothe them into Reſt. 


e Think not, my Son, in this,” he cry'd, 
4 A Father's Precept ſhall diſpleaſe: 

« No—be each Paſſion gratify'd / 
„That tende to Happineſs or Eaſe. 


« Nor 


4 LEGENDARE TAL. 5 
Nor ſhall th' ungrateful Taſk be mine 
Their native generons Warmth to! blame, 
„That Warmth if Reaſon's Suffrage join 
To point the Object and the Aim. 


“This Suffrage wanting; know, fond Boy, 
© That every Paſſiom proves a Fot 

« Tho' much it deal in promis d Joy, 
« It* pays, alas! in certain Woe. 


Complete Ambition's wildeſt Scheme; 
ln Power's moſt brilliant Robes appear; 
Indulge in Fortune's golden Dream; 
Then aſk thy Breaſt if Peace be there: 
„No: it ſhall tell thes, Pence retires 
« If once of her lov'd Friends depriv d; 
< Contentment calm, ſubdued Deſires, 
And Happinels that's ſelf-deriv'd.”- - 


To 


$6 ArmMineg AND Elvira, 

To tewper thus the ſtronger Fire- 
„ol Tonih be ſtroue, for well he knew, 
Boundleſs as Thouglit tho Man's Deſiesn 
The real Wants of Lite were few. 


And: oft tevolviag in his, Bteaſt. 
Th' inſatiate Luſt of. Wealth, or, Fame, 
He, wich no common Care oppreſt, 

To Fortune thus would oft exclaim: 


* © Fortune! at thyycrouded Shrine 
* What wretched Worlds of Suppliants bow ! 

«For ever haibd thy Power divine. 

For ever breatlid the ſerious Vow, . 


„With tott ring Pace and feeble Knee, 
See Age advance in ſhameleſs Haſte, 

„The palſyd Hand is ſtreteh d to thee 

« For Wealth he wants the Power to taſte. 


cc See, 


os os. 
81 


. ³¹—bmd 7˙Üũf * ö ͤ! ( 2 A 


A "VrcrnDaAry TAL 7 

« See, led by Hope the youthful Train, 511 

« Her fairy Dreams their Hearts have won 3 

« She points to What they neer ſhall « gain, 4 
Or dearly gain to bo ' undone, 211 


6e Muſt I too form the” votive Payer 17 
«And wilt thou hear one Soppliant more? 

*Hi Prayer, O Fortune! deign to hear, 
« To thee who never prey d before. 


« O may one dear, one favonr'd Tout, 
« May A RMINE ſlill thy Power difclaim 3 

« Kneel only at the Shrine of Truth, 
Count Freedom Wealth, and Virtue Fame!“ 


Lo! to his utmoſt Wiſhes bleſt, 
The Prayer was heard; and Freedom's Flame, 
And Truth, the Sunſhine of the Breaſt, 
Were AwHx Es wealth, were Aube fame. 


His 


8 AAMINB Ann | ELvika, 

His Heart no ſelfiſh. Cares conſin d. 

: He felt for all that feel Diſtreſs, 1 

And, ſtill benevoleut and kinds. 
He bleſed them, or he wiſh'd to bleſs, 


For what tho Fortune's-Frown den 
Wich Wealth 40- bid: the Sufferer live? 
Let Puty's Hand enn oft ſupply 4 
A Balm ſhe never knew to give: 


Can oft with lenient Drops aſſusge . 
The Wounds no ruder Hand can heal, 
When Otief, Deſpair, / Diſtraction rage, 
While Death the Lips of Love ſhall ſeal. 


Ah then, his Angiſh to remove, 

Deprivd of all his Heart holds dear, 
How ſweet the Nill ſurviving Love 
Ol Friendſhip's Smile, of Pity's Tear! 


This 


| A LEGENDARY TAI 9 
This knew the Sire: He oft would cry, 
From theſe; my Son, 0 ne'er depart! 
«Theſe tender Charities, that ye 
In mutual League the human Heart. 


« Be:thing thoſe Feelings of the Ming 
That wake at Honour's, Friendſhip' Call; 

Benevolence; that unconſin ese 
*Extends her liberal Hand to all. 


« By Sympathy 's untutor'd' Voice 
Be taught her ſocial Laws to keep; . 

«Rejoice if human Heart rejoic e,, 
« And weep if human Eye ſhall weep.- 


„The. Heart that bleeds for others Woes, 
Shall feel each ſelfiſh Sorrow leſs; 
His Breaſt, who Happineſs beſſow, ö 
«Reflected Happineſz ſhall blem. 


Each 


— — 
. 


10, ArninE” AND ETVIIAA, 


Each ruder Paſſion-flill Withſtooegd 
That breaks Oer Virtuc's ſober Line, 
« The Tender, Noble, and the Gd 

To cheriſh and. indulge be wann 
« And yet, my Ax MIN E, might 1 name 
one Paſſion as a dangerous Gueſt; 
„Well may'ſt tliou wonder When I blame 

.< The. Tendereſt, Nobleſt, and the Beſt. 


«Nature, tis true, with Love deſignd 


To ſmooth the Race our Fathers ran; 
The Savage of the human Kind! - / 
«By Love Was foften'd into Man. 


«As feels the Ote the ſearching Fire, 
Expanding and refinjug too, | 
480 fairer glow'd each fair Deſire,» |: 
Each * ſo gentler grew. 


119 1 " « How 


A LEGENDARY TALE, it 
„How chang'd, alas! thoſe happier Days! 
A Train how different now ſucceeds! 


“While ſordid. Avarice betrays, 
„Or empty Vanity miſleads, 


«Fled from the Heart each nobler Gueſt, 
Each genuine F eeling we forego; 
„What Nature planted in the Breaſt, 
« The Flowers of Love are Weeds of Woe. | 


Hence all the Pangs the Heart muſt feel 
Between contending Paſſions toſt, 

«Wild Jealouſy's avenging Steel, | 

And Life and Fame and Virtue loſt! 


« Yet falling Life, yet fading Fame, 
„Compar d to what his Heart annoy 

« Who cheriſhes a hopeleſs Flame, 
„Are Terms of Happineſs and Joy. 


B „Ah, 


1 ANNE AND ETVIIA. 
«Ah! then the ſoft Contagion fly! 
* And timely ſhun tlralluring Bait!“ 
The riſing Bluſh, the downcalt e 
Proclaim'd—The Precept was too late. : 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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EE in the Boſom, of: a Wood,. 

D Where Art had form'd the moated Iſle, 

An antique Calile towering. ftood, 23107 
In Gothic Grandeur roſe tlie Pile. 


Here Ravmony, long in 0 renown'd; 

-| From Scenes of War would oft repair; 

His Bed an only Daugliter crownd. 
Aud ſigil'd! away a Father's Cate... 
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14 ARMINE AND Ervina, 
By Nature's happieſt Pencil drawn, 
. . She'wore the vernal Morning's Ray: 4 


The vernal Morning's bluſhing Dawn 


Breaks not ſo beauteous into Day. 


* x p . 
S * 
* * 2 -_ 


Her Breaſt, impatient of Controul, 
Scorn'd in its ſilken Chains to lye, 

And the ſoft Language of the Soul 

| Flow'd from. her never-ſilent Eye. 


The Bloom that open'd on her Face 
Well ſeem'd an Emblem of her Mind, 


Where ſnowy Innocence we trace, 
With bluſhing Modeſty combin d. 


To theſe reſiſtleſs Grace impart 
That Look of Sweetneſs forin'd to pleaſe, 
That Elegance, devoid of Art, | a 
That Dignity thats loſt in Eaſe. 


a What 


A LEGENDARY | PALE It 
What Louth ſo cold could vie v9 unmovd 
The Maid that ev'ry Beauty ſhar d? 
Her ARMIN E law; he ſaw, he lov'd, 
He lovd—alas!-and- he deſpairdi: 


Unhappy Youth! he funk oppreſt; 
For much he labour d to conceal - // 
That gentleſt Paſſion of the Breaſt, . 
Which AL L can feign, but 8 


Ingennous Fears ſuppreſt the Flame, 

Yet ſtill he own'd-its hidden Power; 
With Tranſport dwelling on her Name, 
Ile ſootird the ſolitary Hour, 


How long,” he'cry'd,  *mulſt I conceal 
What yet my heart could wiſh were known? 
« How long the trueſt Paſſion feel, 
„And yet that Paſſion fear to own? 


B 3 *Ah, 


16 ART IN E AND: ELviga, 

* Ah anight I breathe my humble Vow! ! 
Might ſue too deign to lend an Ear! 

ce E LVR As Self ſhould then allo - 
„That Anu INE ws at leaſt ſincere. 


« Wild Wilk! to deem the tnatclileſs Maid 
„Would liſten to a Youth like me, 

* Or that my Vows could cer perſuade, 
- Sincere and conſtant tho they. be! 
ah! what avail my Love or Truth? 

« She” liſtens to no lowly Swain; | 

Her Charms muſt bleſs ſome happier Youth; 

„Some Youth of Fortune's titled Train. 


„Then go, fallaeious Hope! adien! 
8 ee reſign! 
“And bear Fram" ihy deluded View 

The Bliſs that never mult be mine!” 


"4 


Let 


A LEGENDARY TAI E. 17 
« Yet will the Youth, whoe'er he be, | 
«In Truth or Tenderneſs'excell2 ? 
«Or will he on thy Charms like ine 
„With Fondneſs never-dying dwell? 


« Will he with thine his Hopes unite? 
« With ready Zeal thy Joys improve? 
« With fond Attention and Delight 
« Each Wiſh prevent, each Fear remove? 


Will he, - till faithful to thy Charms, 

„For conſtant Love be long rever d? 

Nor quit that Heaven within thy Arms | 
By every tender Tie endear'd? 


„What tho his boaſiful- Heart be vain 
«Of all that Birth or Fortune gave? 
«Yet is not mine, tho' rude and plain, 


At leaſt as noble and as brave? 


34 Then 


18  ARrMINE AND Erving, 
Then be its gentle Suit prefer dl! 
Elts tender Sighs ET VvIRA hear! | 
n vain—I ſigh——but ſigh unheard; 
« Unpidied falls this lonely Tear!” 


| Twice Twelve revolving Moons had 'paſt, 
Since firſt he caught the fatal View; 

Unchang d by Tine his Sorrows laſt, 
Uncheerd by Hope his Paſſion grew. 


That Paſſion to indulge, he ſought 
In Ra vMONHD” s Groves the deepeſt Shade, 
There Fancy s haunting Spirit brought We 
The Image of his Jong-loy'd Maid. 


But hark! what more than mortal Sound 
Steals on Attention's raptur'd Ear 


** he Voice of Harmony around 


Swells in wild Whiſpers ſoft and clear. 


5 Can 


A LEGENDARY: TALE: 19 
Can human Hand a Tone ſo fine - 

Sweep from the String with Touch prophane ? 
Can human Lip with Breath divine 

Pour on the Gale ſo ſweet a Strain? 


'Tis She—the Source of ARNM INES Woe— 


Tis She—whence all his Joy mult ſpring— 
From her lov'd Lips the Numbers flow, 
Her magic Hand awakes the String. 


Now, AxMinE, now thy Love proclaim, 
Thy inſtant Suit the Time demands; 
Delay not— Tumult ſhakes his Frame! 

And loſt in Eeſtaſy he ſtands! 

© 

What Magie chains thee -to-the/ Ground? 

What Star malignant rules the Hour, 
That thus in fixt Delirium drown'd, 

Each Senſe intranc'd hath loſt its Pow'r ? 


The 


20 ARMNVE AND EUVIRA, 
The Trance diſpel! awake, ariſe! 
Speak What untutor'd Love ' inſpires! / 
The Moments past thy wild Surprizae 


She ſees, nor unalarm'd retires. 


«Stay, Tweet Illuſion! Nay thy Flight! | 
— «Tis gone!—Ez'v 1x a's Form it wore 
„Vet one more Glimpſe of ſhort Delight! 


«Tis gone, to be beheld no more! 


| « Fly, loitering Feet! the Charm purſue WA 

That plays upon my Hopes and Fears! 

* Hah!—no Illuſion mocks my View! + 
*Tis She—E r. vis a's Self appears!“ 


« And ſhall I on her Steps intrude? 1 
* Alarm her in theſe lonely Sſiades? 
40 ſlay, fair Nymph! no Raffian rude 
With baſe Intent your Walk invades. 


«Far 


- /A'' LEGENDARY "TALES. 2 
Far gentler thoughts” —his faultering tongue 
By humble Diffidence reſtrain'd, ' 


Paus'd in Suſpenſe—but thus ere long, \ 
As Love impell'd, - its Power regain'd : 


Far gentler Thoughts that Form inſpires; 
« With me far gentler Paſſions dwell; 
This Heart hides only blameleſs Fires, 
« Yet burns with What it fears to tell. 


*The faultering Voice that fears Controul, 
« Bluſhes that inward Fires declare, 


„Each tender Tumult of the Soul 
*In ſilence owns ELVIRA there,” 


He ſaid; and as the. trembling Dove 

Sent forth texplore the watery Plain, 

Soon fear'd her Flight might fatal prove, 
And ſudden ſought hier Ark again, 


22 Armine AND ELvita, 
His Heart recoild; as one that rued-» - 
What he too haſtily confeſt, 


And all. the riſing Soul ſubduee d 


The tender Strife ETVIXA ſa sr 
Diſtreſt; and as ſomne Parent mild, 
When arm'd with Words and Looks of Awe; 
Melts o'er the Terrors of her Child, - 


Reproof prepar d and angry Fear 
In ſoft Senſations died away; 5 

They felt the Force of AR 1 Ne's Tear, 
And fled from Pity's riſing Sway. 


That mournful Voice, that modeſt Air, 
«Young Stranger, ſpeak the courteous Breaſt, 

„Then why to theſe rude Scenes repair, 

6 Of Shades the ſolitary Gueſt? WIE 


A « And 


A TEGENDARY TALE... 23 
«And who is ſhe-whoſe Fortunes bear 
<Er.visa's melancholy Name? 
O may thoſe Fortunes prove more fair, 
„Than hers who ſadly owns the ſame! 


„Ah, gentle Maid, in mine ſurvey | | 

A Heart,” he cries, *that's yours alone! 

«Long has it o.] nd Ervy1s a's Sway, 
« Tho' long unnotic'd and unknown. 


«On SHERWOO Ds old heroic Plain 
«BELVIRA gracd the feſtal Day, 

There, foremoſt of the youthful Train, 
«Her Ax NIV E bore the Prize away. 


There firſt that Form my Eyes ſarvey'd, 
„With future Hopes that fill d my Heart; 
„But ah! beneath that Frown they fade— 
+ Depart,” vain, vanquiſh'd Hopes! depart. ” 
He 


— —-— 


24 ARMIN E (AND Elvira, 

He ſaid; and on the Ground his Eyes 
Were fixt-abaſh'd+/Flvattentive - Maid, - 
Loſt/in he Tumult ef Surprize, 
The well-remember'd (Youth ſurveyd. 


The tranfient Colour went and came, 
The ſtruggling! Boſom-ſunk and role, 
The trembling Tumults of her Frame 
Te ſtrong · conflicting Soul diſeloſe. 
The Time; the Scene ſlie ſaw. With Dread, 

Like CYNTHIA ſetting glanc d away, 
But ſcatter d Bluſhes as ſhe fled, 
Blaſhes that ſpoke a brighter Day. 


A friendly Shepherd's neighbouring Shed 
To paſs. the live-long Night he ſought, 


And Hope, the Lover's/downy Bed, 


A ſweeter Charm than Slumber brought. 


On 


A \LEGENDARY TAU. 25: 
On every Thought (Er viz a dwelt,” | 
The tender Air, the Aſpect kind, © 
The Pity that he fannd ſhe felt, 
And all the Angel in her Mind. 


No ſelf- plum d Vanity was there, 

With fancy d Conſequence elate; 
Unknown to her the haughty Air 

That means to ſpeak ſuperior State. 


Her Brow no keen Reſentments arm, 

No Swell of empty Pride ſhe knew, 

In trivial Minds that takes th Alam 
Should humble Love aſpire to ſue. 


Such Love, by flattering Charms betray d, 

Shall yet, indiguant, ſoon rebel, 

And, bluſhing for the Choice he made, boa 
Shall fly where gentler. Virtues dwell. - 


Tis 


26 ARMINE AND EL VIA, . 
'Tis then the Mind, from Bondage free, 

And all its foftner Weakneſs oer, 
Aſſerts its native Dignity, 

And ſcorns what Folly priz'd before. 


The ſcanty Pane the riſing Ray 

On the plain Wall in Diamonds threw, 
The Lover hail'd the welcome Day, 
And to his favorite Scene he flew. 


There ſoon EL vixA bent her Way, 
Where long her lonely Walks had been, 
Nor leſs had the preceding Day, 
Nor ARMIN E leſs endear'd the Scene. 


Oft, as ſhe paſsd, her riſing Heart 
4 Its ſtronger Tenderneſs confels'd, 
* And oft the linger d to impart * 
To ſome ſoft Shade her ſecret Breaſt. 


„ 75 bs ; | | «© How 


A LEGENDARY” TALE. 27 
«How flow the heavy Hours advance, : 
She cry'd, < ſince that eventful Day, / 


When firſt J caught the fatal Glance, ' | 
That ſtole me from myſelf away? 


„Ah,, -Youth' below dd tho" low! tliy Birth, 
« The noble Air, dhe manly Grace; } 

« That Look that ente fupetion Woch 
*Can Faſhion, Folly, Fear eraſe? 


«Yet ſure from no ignoble Stem . 
Thy Lineage ſprings; tho now:unknown : 
The World cenſorious may condemn, ' 
*<But, Ax MIN E, I am thine alone. 
0 


To Splendor. only do we live) 

Muſt Pomp alone our Thoughts employ ? | 
«All, all that Pomp and Splendor give 0 
Is dearly bought with Love and Joy! | 


C But | 


28 ArMINE' AND EI VIRA, 
But oh the favourd Youth appears — 
„lu penſive Grief he ſeems to move: 
My. Heart forebodes unnumber'd Fears 
„Soppott it Pity, Virtue, Love! 


„Hazer his Footſteps ſeem to bend —-— 
„Come, Reſolution, to my Aid! 
„My Breaſt What varying Paſſions rend? 

AA uetſe to goto ſtay afraid! 


Der Oed et eddhoftd:Defid +) 1/7» 

That throbs tinmultuous in my Breaſt! 

« Why with averted Glance retire?? 
At An Minz's Pteſence why. diſtreſt? 


« What tho* he. boaſt no titled Name, 
No vide Extent of rich Domain? 

«Yet muſt he feed a fruitleſs Flame, 
Muſt Truth and Nature plead in vain? 


Think 


A x SiMe tact ATE. 29 
« Think not,” ſhe ſaid, «by: Fotms betray'd; 
To humbler Worth my Heart is blind; 
«For ſoon ſhall every Splendor fade, 
That beams not from the gifted Mind. 


l 


< Bat firſt thy Heart explore with Care, - 7 
„With Faith its fond, Emotions prove; 

Lurks no unworthy Paſſion there? 

Prompts not Ambition bold to Love?“ 


« Yes, lovely Maid,“ the Youth replies, 

A bold Ambition prompts my Breaſt; 

The tow'ring Hope that Love ſupplies, 
„The Wiſh in bleſſing to be bleſt; 


"ITY 


„The meaner Proſpects I deſpiſe  ' + 
«That Wealth, or Rank, or Power beſtow; 
«Be yours the groveling Bliſs ye prize, 

« Ye ſordid Minds that ſloop ſo low! 
C2 « Be 


3 Arwive Ar neun 
Be mine the more reſin d Delights 
* Of Love that baniſhes Controul, 
„When the fond Heart with Heart unites, 
And Soul's in Uniſon with Soul.“ 


Er vIiRA bluſh'd the warm Reply, 

(To Love a Language not unknown) - * 
The milder Glories fill'd her Eye, 

And there a ſofter Luſtre ſhone. 


The yielding Smile that's Half ſuppreſt, 
The ſhort quick Breath, the trembling Tear, 
The Swell tumultuous of the Breaſt, | 
In AxMine's Favour all appear. 


At each kind Glance their Souls n 8 
+ While Love's ſoft Sympathy imparts | 
That tender Tranſport of Delight 

That beats in undivided Hearts. 


d Reſpectſul 


\ 
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Reſpectful to his Lips he. preſt 
| Her yielded Hand; in Haſte away , 
Her yielded Hand ſhe drew diſtreſt, 
With Looks that witnelsd wild Diſmay. 


„Ah whence, fair Excellence, thoſe Fears ? 
„What Terror unforeſeen alarms?” | 


« See! where a Father's Frown appears — 
She faid, and ſunk into his Arms, 


© My Daughter! Heavens! it cannot be— 
„And yet it muſt—O dire Diſgrace! | 
„ET IRA have 1 liv'd. to ſee 
«Claſp'd in a Peaſant's vile Embrace? 


This daring Guilt let Death repay ”— 
His vengeful Arm the Javelin threw, -- 
With erring Aim it wing'd his Way, 
Aud far, by Fate averted, flex. 


ELVIRA 


D > 
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3 ARNHTN E 1 8 
EL vix A breathes—her Pulſes beat, 
Returning Life illumes her Eye; 
Trembling, a Father's View to meet, 
She ſpies a reverend Hermit nigh. 


„our Wrath, ” ſhe cries, © let Tears * 


Unheeded muſt EL VIRA pray ? | 
0 let an injur'd Father's Rage 
This Hermit's ſacred Preſence ſtay ! 


« Yet deem not, loſt in guilty: Loe, 
. plead to ſave my Virgin Fame; 


« My Weakneſs Virtue might approve, 


„And ſimile on Nature's holy Flame. 


O welcome to my Hopes again, 
My Son, “ the raptur'd Hermit cries, 
. ſought thee forrowing on the Plain,” — 
And all the Father filld his Eyes. 


| L (0 Art 
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A LEGENDARY. TALE: 33 
* Artothou,” the raging RANTMON D laid; Ep 
-- *Of this audacious. Boy the Sire? 
« Curſeon the Dart that ;idly ſped, - / | 7 * 
Nor bade his peaſant Soul expire!“ 
| « His peaſant Soul !”—indignant Fire + þ 4 
. Flaſ'd from the conſcious Father's Eye, 
A gallant Earl is ARMIN Sire, 
Aud kaow, proud Chief, that Earl am I. 
Tho here; within dhe Hermit's Cell, N 
lang have livd unknown to Fame, 
yet cronded Camps and Courts can tell— 
Thon 100 haſt heard of Ecpzan'yName.” 
So RT W 
«Hah! EBERT] he, whom tyrant Rage 
« Forc'd from his Country's bleeding Breall? 
The Patron of my Orphan Age, 8 
« My Friend, my Warrior ſtands confeſt! 


« But 


ar 


34 ANNE AVD Er vin A, 
«But why?”"—* The painful Story ſpare, 
That proſtrate Yoith.,” ſaid EenRRT, & ſee; 
His Anguiſh aſks a Parent's Care, uo 4 
A Parent, onde Who pitied the!“ 


R Aron „as one, who glaneing round, | 
| Steins from ſome ſudden Trance to Matt, 
Snatch'd the pale Lovers from the Ground, 

And held them treinbling to his Heart. 


Joy, Gratitude, and Wonder ſhed | 'o/ | 

United Tears Ser Hymems Reim 
And Nature her beſt Triumph led. 

For Love and Virtus join d her Train, 
San en THE YN Dzao fk! 
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HER GRACE 
E LI TA D e e 
 DUCHESS AND COUNTESS 
o F 


"NORTHUMBERLAND, 


IN HER OWN RIGHT 


BARONESS PERCY. 
&c. &c. &c. 


Down in a northern Vale wild Flowrets 
grew, 

And lent new Sweetneſs to the ſummer Gale; 

The Muſe there found them all remote from 


View, 


Obſcur'd with Weeds, and ſcattered o'er the 
Dale. 


D 2 O Lady, 


; 0 Lady, may ſo flight a Gift prevail, 
And at Your gracious Hands Acceptance find? 
Say, may an ancient legendary Tale 
Amuſe, delight, or move the poliſh'd Mind? 


Surely the Cares and Woes of human Kind, 
Tho' ſimply told, will gain each gentle Ear: 
Bu all far You, the Muſe, her Lay, defgn'l, 
And bade Your noble Anceſtors appear; : 


She ſecks no other Praiſe, if You commend 
ler great Protectreſs, Patroneſs, and Friend. 


8. 
—— 


ADVERTISEMENT... 


MRR WORTH CASTLE in Northum- 
berland ſands very boldly on a Neck of Land 
near the Sea-Shore, almoſt ſurrounded by the 
River CO E * called by our ol Latin 
Hiſtorians, CO o0U EDA, which Tuns with 
a clear rapid Stream , but when Jwoln with 

Rains becomes violent as 1 | 


About, a Mile 7 the Caſile, in a deep 
romantic Valley, are the Remains of a 
HERMITAGE, of which the Chapel is fill 
intire. This is hollowed with great E legance | 
in a Cliff near the River; as are alſo two 
adjoining apartments, which probably ſerved 
for an Antechapel and Veſiry, or were ap- 
propriated to ſome other ſacred Uſer: for the 
Former of theſe, which runs parallel with 
the as „ 1. _—_ to. have had an Altar 


in it, 


71 
in it , at which Maſs was occaſionally cele- 
brated g as well as in the Chapel it elf. 


Lach of theſe. Apartments is extretthly 
ſmall ; for that which war the principal 
| Chapel does not in Length exceed eighteen 
Feet ; nor is more than ſeven Feet and a 
half in Breadth and Height: it is however 
very beautifull Iy deſigned and executed in the 
ſolid Rock; and has all the Decorations of 4 
compleat gothic Church or Cathedral in Minia« 


ue. (0 3 


Bi what principally diſtinguiſhes the Cha- 
pel, is, a ſmall Tomb or Monument, on the 
South-Side of the Altar: on the Top of which, 
lies 4 Female Figure extended in the Manner 
that Effigies are uſually exhibited praying on 
ancient Tombs. This Figure, which is very 
N oo; 
83 a  delicat ely 


() The Frontiſpice repreſents the Inſide of the 
Chapel, as it now appears, very exactly drawn. 


9 


Jii 
delicately deſgned, ſome have ionorintly cal. 
ed an Image of the Virgin Mary; though it. 
has not the leaſt Reſemblance to the Manniv 
in which ſhe is repreſented in "the  Romiſh 
Churches; who is uſually erect, as the Obyeck 
of _ Adoration, and neuer ina Profirate or re- 
cumbent Faſture. ada the real Image. of 
the Blaſſed Virgin probably flood in a, ſmall 
nich, flill viſible. behind, the Altar; Whereas 
the Figure. of the Bull's Head, which is rudely 
carved at this. Lady's: Fuet, the wal Place 
for the Creſt in old: Monuments , plainly. pro- 
ver her to have been 4 OR diſſerent Here 
n NaN As 10 Cad 24.6 Kal ere 


TS WP <4. 
* 0 1 1 . N. . * 0 r . 


About the Tomb are fever is Fig igurer, 
wh; 70 ar "well as the Printipat on above nen. 
tionell, are cut in "the hatural Rick in the 
[ome Manner as the 2 cbaper mehr, "7th 
all itt Oran? Aud the two adjoining 


Apartments. What ſlight Traditions are ſcat- 
mA no nat Med 


JV. 

tered through the Country concerning the Ori. 
gin and Foundation. of this Hermitage, Tomb, 
Cc. are delivered. to the Reader in. the is 
gs Rhimes. \ YE 


1 univerſally agreed, that the Hundi. 
was one of the BERTRAM Family, which 
bad unte con /. Aerable Poſſeſiams in Northums 
bertand, and were' anciently Lords of Bothal 
ce, "| ruated about ten Miles from Wark- 
worth, He has been thought to be the ſame 
BERTRAM, that e1dow:d BRINKBURN 
Priory, aud built BRENKSHAUG H'Cha- 
pel: which both ſtand in the ſame winding. 
my higher up the River. 


1171 N K Wii. 


BR UNKB URN Priery, war « funded 
in the Reign of King Henry, J (*) whereas the 
Form uf \ the Gothic Windows in this Chapel, — 


eſpecially of thi near the Altar „ is found 


| rather 


4 * 1 W © 
a n * 


* 0 Tanner's Mon, 2 
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rather to reſemble the Style of Architecture 
that prevailed about the reign of K. Edward 
III. And indeed that the Sculpture in this 
Chapel cannot be much older, appears from 
the Creft which is placed at the Lady's Feet 
on the Tomb; for Camden () informs ug, 
that armorial Crefls did not become heredi- 
tary till about the Reign of K. Edward II. 


Theſe Appearances ftill extant , ſtrongly 
confirm the Account given in the following 
Poem, and plainly prove that the HERMIT 
of WARKWORTH was not the ſame Per- 
ſon that founded BRINKBURN Priory 
in the twelſth Century, but rather one of the 
BERTRAM Family, who lived at a later 

Period. 


(*) See his Remains. 


W FIT was the Word uſed by the old Min- 
ſtrels to ſignify a PART or DIVISION of 
their Hiſtorical Songs, and was peculiarly ap- 


| propriated to this Kind of Compoſitions. - See 


Reliques of Ancient Engl. Poetry, Val. II. p. 166 
and 397. 2d Ed. 
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THE SU 


HERMIT or WARKWORTH, 
A; 


NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD, | 


FIT THE FIRST. 


D ARK was thenight, and wild the ſtorm, 
8 And loud the torrent's roar; 
And loud the ſea was heard to daſh 


Againſt the diſtant ſhore. 


Muſing on man's weak hapleſs ſlate; 
The lonely Hermit lay; 

When, lo! he heard a female voice 
Lament in ſore diſmay. 


E 3 With 


\ 
2 THE HRERNMITr 


With hoſpitable haſte. he. roſe, 
"And wak'd his ſleeping fire! 

And ſnatching up a lighted brand. 
Forth hied the reverend fire. 


All ſad beneath a neighbouring tree 
A beauteous maid he found, 

Who beat her breaſt, and with her tears 
Bedewed the moſly ground. 


O weep not, Lady, weep not ſo; 
Nor let vain fears alarmz / 
My little cell ſhall ſhelter thee, 


And keep thee ſafe from harm. 


It is not for myſelf I wep, *' * 
Nor for myſelf J fear; 
But for my dear and only friend, 
Who lately left me here: 

And 


OF WARKWOR/TH. * 3 
And While ſome ſheltering bower he * 
Within this lonely wood, | 
Ah! fore I fear his a | 
Have ſhpt in yonder flodd. 


O! truſt in heaven, the Hermit ſaid. 
And to my cell repair; 24 
Doubt not but I ſhall find thy friend, 
And eaſe thee of thy care. 


Then climbing up his rocky flairs,  - Mö; 

| He ſcales the cliff fo high; 

And calls aloud,” and waves his light | 
To guide the ſtrangers eye. 


Among the thickets long he winds 
With careful ſteps and flow 
At length a voice return d his call, 


Quick anſwering from below? 


E3 


4 run Hywn'ty 
O tell me, Father, tell me true, - - * 
If you have chanc'd to ſee 
A gentle maid,” I lately left 
| Beneath ſome neighbouring tree: 


But eitller I have loſt the -place, | 


| Or ſhe hath gone aſtray : 
And mack 1 fear this fatal fireani 
Hath ſaatch'd her hence away,” 


Praiſe heaven, my Son, the Hermit ſaid; 
The lady's ſafe and well: | 

And ſoon he join'd the wandering youth, 
And brought him to his cell. 


Then well was ſeen; theſe gentle friends 
They loved each other dear: 7 


The youth he preſs d her to his heart; 1K 
$51 


The maid let fall a tear. 


. 4 * 
a 


\ 


6 Ah! 
5 


o WARKWORTH. 
Ah! ſeldom had their hoſt, I ween, 
Beheld ſo fweet a pair: _ | 
The youth was tall 8 bloom, 
She ſlender, ſoft, and fair. 


The youth was clad in foreſt-green, 
With bugle-horn ſo bright: 

She in a ſilken robe and ſcarf 
Suatelrd up in haſty flight. 


Sit down, my Children, ſays the Sage; 
Sweet reſt your limbs require: 

Then heaps. freſh fewel on the hearth, 
And mends his little fire. 

Partake, he faid, my ſimple ſtore, 
Dried fruits, and milk, and curds; 

And ſpreading all upon the board, 
Invites with kindly words. 


E 4 Thanks, 


6 "us HN 29 

Thanks, Father, for thy bounteous fare ; 4 
The youthful couple ſay: 2 

Then«freely ate, and made good chear, 
And talk'd their cares away. 


Now ſay, my Children. (for perchance T 
My councel may avail) 
What ſtrange adventure brought you here 

Withiu this lonely dale? 


Firſt tell me, Father, ſaid the youth, | 


— 


(Nor blame mine enger tongue) 
What town is near? What lands are theſe . 
And to what lord belong ? 


Alas! my Son, the Hermit ſaid, 1 1 
Why do I live to ſay, | 
The rightful lord of theſe domains 


Ts baniſh'd far away? 


þ A Ten 


or  WARKWOR/TH. 


7 


Ten winters now have ſhed their ſnows 


On this my lowly: hall, 
Since valiant Horse un (ſo the North 
Our youthful lord did call) 


1 


Againſt Fourth HENRY BortnGBROKE | 


up his northern powers, 
And ſtoutly fighting loſt his life 
Near proud Salopia's towers. 


One ſon he left, a lovely boy, 
His country's hope and heir; 
And ob! to ſave him from his foes 
It was his. grandlire's. care, 


In Scotland ſafe he plac'd the child 
Beyond the reach of ſuife, 

Nor long before the brave old Earl 
At Branham loſt his life. 


And 


8 'rnue” HERXMIT 
And now the Percy name; ſo long 
Our northern pride and boaſ}, 
Lies hid, alas! beneath a cloud 0 
Their honours reft and loſt. 


No chieftain gf that noble houſe + 
Now leads our youth to arms; 

The bordering Scots diſpoil our fields, 
And ravage all our farms. | 


Their halls and caſtles, once ſo ain e! 
Now moulder in decay; | 

Proud ſtrangers now uſurp their lands, + 
And bear their wealth away. 


Not far from hence, where yon full ſtream 
Runs winding down the lea, 

Fair WaxxworTH lifts her lofty towers; 
And overlooks the ſea, 

Dis, Thoſe 


oF WARKWORTH, 9 
Thoſe towers, alas! now ſtand: forlorn, - 
With noiſome weeds o'erſpred,. - | 
Where feaſſed lords and courtly dames, 
And where the poor were fed. 


Meantime far off, mid Scottiſh- hills 
The PBR lives unknown: 

On ſtrangers bounty he depends, 
And may not claim his own. 


O might I with theſe aged eyes 
But live to ſee him here, 

Then ſhould my ſoul depart in bliſs !-. 
He ſad, and dropt a tear, 15 


And is the PER ſtill ſo lovd | 
of all his friends and thee?: 

Then, bleſs: me, Father, ſaid the youth, 
For I thy gueſt am HB. 


Silent - 


10 HERE HERNNM Ir 

Silent he gaz d, then turi d aſide 
To wipe the tears he ſhed; 

And. lifting up his liands and eyes, 
Pour d bleſſings on his bead: 


Welcome, our dear and much-lov'd Lord, 


Thy country's hope and care: 


But who may this young Lady be, 


That is ſo wonderous fair. 


Now, Father, liſten to my tale, ph] 


And thou ſhalt know the truth : 


And let thy ſage advice direct 
My unexperiencd youth. 


In Scotland I've been nobly brd 


Beneath the Regent's hand, * 


In feats of arms, and every lore 


To fit me for command. 


To % 


With 
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With fond impatience long I burn'd 
My native land to ſee: 
At length I won my guardian friend, 
To yield that boon to me. 


Then up and down in hunter's garb | 
I wandered as in chace, 

Till in the noble NRVILLES houſe b 
I gain d a hunter's place. 


Sometime with him I liv'd unknown, 


Till I'd the hap ſo rare, 

To pleaſe this young and gentle dame, 
That baron's daughter fair. 

Now, P.xxcr, ſaid the bluſhing maid, 
The truth I muſt reveal ; 

Souls great and generous, like to thine, 
Their noble deeds conceal. 


It 


* WH THE HE ANMIT 

It happened on a ſummer's day, 
Led by the fragrant breeze, 

I wandered forth to take the air 
Among the green-wood trees, 


Sudden a band of rugged Scots, 
That near in ambuſh lay, 

Moſs-troopers from the border-ſide, 
There ſciz'd me for their prey. 


My ſhrieks had all been ſpent in vain, 
But heaven, that faw my grief, 

Brought this brave youth within my call, 
Who flew to my relief. 


With nothing but his hunting ſpear, 
And dagger in his hand, 

He ſprung like lightning on my foes, 
And caus'd them ſoon to ſtand. 


He 


or WARRKWORTH, 3 
He fonght, till more aſſiſtance came; 
The Scots were overthrown); | 
Thus freed me, captive, from their, bands 


To make me more his own. 


O happy day! the youth replied: 
Bleſt were the wounds I bare! 

From that fond hour ſhe deign'd to ſmile, 
And liſten to my prayer, | 


And when ſhe knew my name and birth, 
She vowed to be my bride; NN 
But oh! we fear'd, (alas, the While) - 
Her princely mother's pride: 


Siſter of haughty BorinGBROKE * 
Our houle's ancient foe, 
To me I thought a baniſh'd wighe 


Could neer ſuch favour ſhow. 


Deſpairing | l 


44 n nnr 
Deſpairing then to gain conſent; 

At length to fly with me 

1 von this lovely devorous maid; | 
To Scotland bound are we. 


This evening, as the night drew on, 
Fearing we were purſu'd, 

We turu'd adown the right-hand path, 
Aud gain'd this lonely wood : | 


Then lighting from our weary ſteeds 

To ſhun the pelting ſhower, 

We met thy kind conducting hand, 
And reach d this friendly bower. 


Now ref} 10 both, the Hermit ſaid; 
Awhile your cares foregoe: 

Nor, Lady, ſcorn my humble bed; 
Woll paſs the night below, 4 


2 The End of the Firſt Part. 
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HERMIT or WARKWORTH 


A 


NORTHUMBERLAND BALLAD. 


FIT Tus SECOND. 


| Fs ſimil'd the bluſhing: morn, 
And every ſtorm was fled: 


But lovelier far, with ſweeter ſmile, _ 
Fair ELENA NOR left her bed. 


She found her Hewuy all alone, 
And cheer'd him with her ſight; 
The youth conſulting with his friend 
Had watch'd the livelong night. 


F What 


16 Tur Hermit 


What ſweet ſurprize o'erpower'd her breaſt? 
Her cheek what bluſhes/ dyed, 

When fondly he beſought her there 

8 yield to be his bride? 


Within this lonely hermitage 
There is a chapel meet: 

Then grant, dear maid, my fond requeſt, 
And make my bliſs compleat. 


O HENRY, when thou deign'ſt to ſue, 
Can I thy ſuit withſtand ? 

When thou, lov'd youth, haſt won my heart, 
Can I refuſe my hand? 


For thee I left a father's ſmiles, 
And mother's tender care; 

And whether weal or woe betide, 
Thy lot I mean to ſhare. | 


-. 


And wilt thou then, O generous maid, 
- Such matchleſs favour ſhow, 

To ſhare with me a baniſh'd wight 

| My peril, pain, or woe? 


Now 


0? WAREKWORN T u. 17 
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Now heaven, I truſt, hath joys in ſtore 
To crown thy conſtant breaſt; 

For, know, fond hope aſſures my heart 
That we ſhall ſoon be bleſt, 


Not far from hence ſtands Co Corr Ille 
Surrounded by the ſea; 

There dwells a holy friar, well-known 
To all thy friends and thee: © 


"Tis father Bernard, fo revered 
For every worthy deed; 

To Razr callle he ſhall, go, 
And for us kindly plead, 


To fetch this good and holy man 
Our reverend hoſt is gone; 

: And ſoon, I truſt, his pious hands 
Will join us both in one. 


Thus they in ſweet and tender talk 
The lingering hours beguile: 

At length they ſee the hoary ſage 
Come from the neighbouring iſle. 


F2 


18 Tur Honmre 
With pious joy and wonder mix'd 
He greets the noble pair, 
And glad conſents to join their hands 
With many a fervent prayer. 
A | N 
Then firait to RaBv's diſtant walls 
He kindly wends his way; 
Mean-time in love and dalliance ſweet 
They ſpend the livelong day. 
And now, attended by their hoſt, 
The Hermitage they view'd, 
Deep-hewn within a craggy cliff, 
And over-hung with wood. 


- 


And near a flight of ſhapely ſteps, 
All cut with niceſt ſkill, © 
And pierging thiro a ſtony Arch, 
Ran winding up the hill. 
There deck'd with many a flower and herb 
His little Garden ſtands; 
With fruitful trees in ſhady rows, 
All planted by his hands. | 
LS | Then 
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Then, ſcoop'd within the folid rock, 

Three facred vaults he ſhows: _ 
The chief a Chapel, neatly arch'd, 
On branching columns roſe, 


Each proper ornament was there, 
That ſhould a chapel grace; 

The Latice for confeſſion fram d, 
And Holy. water Vaſe. 


Oer either door a ſacred Text 
Invites to godly fear; 
And in a little Scucheon hung 
The croſs, and crown, and ſpear. 


Up to the altar's ample breadth 
Two eaſy ſteps aſcend; x 
And near a glimmering ſolemn light 

Two well-wrought windows lend. 
Beſide the altar roſe a tomb 


All in the living ſtone; 
On which a young and beauteous maid 


In goodly ſculpture ſhone. 
By A 


({ 
* 
A 


\ 


20 Tue HEermMIT 
A kneeling angel fairly carv'd 
Lean'd hovering o'er her breaſt; 
A weeping warrior at her feet; 
And near to theſe her Creſt, T 


The cliff, the vault, but chief the tomb, 
Attract the wondering nnn 

Eager they aſk, What hapleſs dame 
Lies ſculptured here fo fair? 


The. Hermit Gglrd, the Hermit wept, 
For ſorrow ſcarce could ſpeak: 

At length he wip'd the trickling tears 
That all bedewed his cheek: 


Alas! my children, human life 
Is but a vale of woez © 

And very mouruful is the tale 

Which ye fo fain would know. 


„ 


/ 
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THE 
HERMIT's TALE. 
Aa lord, thy grandſire had a friend 
In days of youthful fame; 
Yon diſtant hills were his domains, 


Sir BERTRAM was his name. 


Wherc'er the noble Percy fought 
His friend was at his ſide; 

And many a ſkirmiſh''with the Scots 
Their early valour try'd. 


Young BERTRAM lov'd a beauteous maid, 


As fair as fair might be; 
The dew-drop on the lily's cheek': | * 
Was not ſo fair as ſhe. | 


Fair WID DRIN GTO the maiden's name, 
Yon towers her dwelling place; 8 '- / 
Her ſire an old Northumbrian chief © 

Devoted to thy race. 


Fx: - - Many 


Hear. > Ie ——-— hoo : 
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Many a lord, | and many a knight 
To this fair damſel came; 

But BBR TA AM was her only choice; 


For him ſhe felt a flaine. 


Lord PER & pleaded: for his friend, 
Her father ſoon conſeuts; 
None but the beauteous maid herſelf 
His wiſhes now prevents. 
But ſhe with ſtudied fond delays. 
Defers the bliſsful hour; 
And loves to try his conſtancy, 
And prove her maiden power. 


Which is too lightly: won; 
And 0% ſhall rue that eaſy maid, 
Who yields her love too ſoon. 


Lord PER c y made a ſolemn feaſt 
In Alnwick's princely hall; 

And there came lords, and there came knights, 

His chiefs and barons all. 


E 2 With 
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With waſſel, mirth, and revelry 
The caſtle rung around: 


Lord PER call'd for ſong and n 
And pipes of martial ſound. 


The Minſtrels of thy noble houſe, 
All clad in robes of blue, 

Wich ſilver creſcents on their arms, 
Attend in order due. 


The great atehievements of thy race 
They ſung: their high command: 

« How valiant MAIN FRED Oer the ſeas 
„Firſt led his northern band. * 


“Brave GALFR1D next to Normandy | 
„With venturous Ro To caine; 
* And from his Norman callles won 
«* Aſſum'd the PN name. 
They ſung, how in the Conqueror's fleet 
Lord WILLIAM ſhip'd his powers, 
And gain'd a fair young Saxon bride 
„With all her lands aud towers. * 


' « Then 
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„Then journeying to the Holy Land, 
There bravely fought and dy'd: 

«But firſt the ſilver Creſcent wan. 
« Some Paynim Soldan's' pride. 


«They ſung how Ans, beauteous heir, 


The queen's - own brother wed - 


Lord JoscELINE, ſprung from Charlemagne, 


eln princely Brabant bred. ! 


© How he the PEROV name revivd, 
And how his noble line 

Still foremoſt in their country's cauſe 
„With godlike ardour ſhine.” 


With loud acelaims the liſtening crowd) 

Applaud the maſler's ſong, + 
And deeds of arms and war- became 
The theme of every tongue. 


Now high heroic- acts they tell, 
Their perils paſt recall: WW b 
When, lo! a damſel young and fair 
Step'd forward thro' the hall. Na 


She 


-— Gay 
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She BERTRAM courteouſly addreſs d; 
And kneeling on her knee; | 
Sir knight, the lady of thy love 
Hath ſent this gift to thee. 


Then forth ſhe drew a glittering helme 
Mell. plated many a fold. 


The caſque ws wrought” of tempered ſiecl, 


The creſt of burniſfd gold. 


Sir knight, thy lady ſends thee this, 


And yields to be thy bride, 
When thou haſt prov'd this maiden gift 
Where ſharpeſt' blows are try'd. 


Young BTR TR am took the ſhining: * | 


And thrice he kiſs'd the fame : 
Truſt me, Il prove this precious caſque 
Witli deeds of nobleſt fame. | 


Lord Percy, and his barons bold 


Then fix upon 4 day 
To ſcour the marches, late oppreſt, 
And Scottiſh wrongs repay. 


The 
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The knights aſſembled on che hills 
A thouſand horſes and more: 

Brave WI DDRINGTON, tho ſunk in years 
The Perc v-[landard bore. - 


Tweed's limpid current ſoon they paſs, 
And. range the borders round: 

Down the green ſlopes of Tiviotdale 
Their bugle-horns reſound. 


As when a lion in his den 
Hath heard the hunters cries, 
And ruſhes forth to meet his foes; 
So did the Do vol As tile. 
Attendant on their chief's command 
A thouſand warriors wait : 


And now the fatal hour drew on 
Of.crnel keen debate. ; 


A choſen troop of Scottiſh youths 
Advance before the reſt; | 

Lord Pex Gy mark'd their gallant mien, 
And thus his friend addreſs d. 
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Now, Ber TRAM, prove thy Lady's helme, 
Attack yon forward band; 

Dead or alive IIl reſcue thee, 

Or periſh by their hand. 


Young BERTRAM bow'd, with glad aſſent, 
And ſpur'd his eager ſteed, 

And calling on his Lady's name 
Ruſh'd forth with whirlwind ſpeed. 


As when a grove of ſapling oaks 
The livid lightning rend; 

So fiercely mid the oppoſing ranks 
Sir BexTRAm's ſword deſcends. 


This- way and that he drives the ſleel, 
And keenly pierces thro'; 

And many a tall and comely knight 
With furious force he ſlew. 


Now cloſing faſt on every fide 
They hem Sir BERTRAM round: 

But dauntleſs he repels their rage, 

And deals forth many a wound. 


The 
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The vigour of his ſingle amn 
Had well-nigh won the field 
When ponderous fell a Scotiſh a, 


And clove his lifted ſhield. - 


Another blow his temples took, 
And reft his helm in twain; 

That beauteous helm, his Lady's gift! 
—His, blood bedewed the plain. 


Lord Percy ſaw his champion fall ; 
Amid the unequal fight; 

And now, my noble friends, he ſaid, _ 
Let's ſave this gallant knight. 


Then ruſhing in, with ſtretch'd out ſhield 
He Oer the warrior hung; 

As ſome fierce eagle ſpreads her wing 
To guard her callow young, 


Three times they ſtrove to ſeize their prey, 
Three times they quick retire: | 
What force could ſtand his furious ſtrokes, 

Or meet his martial fire? 


Now 
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Now gathering round on every part 
The battle rag d amain; 
And many a lady wept her lord 
That hour untimely ſlain. 


Percy and DouvGLas, great uuns 


There all their courage ſhow'd; : 
And all the field was ſirew'd with dead, 
And all with crimſon flow'd. 


At length the glory of the day 
The Scots reluctant yield, 


And, after wonderous valour ſhown, 
They ſlowly quit the field. 


All pale extended on their ſhields 
And weltering in his gore 

Lord PPR CV knights their bleeding friend 
To War x's fair caſtle bore. ® 


Well haſt thou earn'd my daughter's love? 
Her father kindly ſaid; 

And ſhe herſelf ſhall dreſs thy wounds, 
And tend thee in thy bed. 


8 | A 


— U—— — — 
- 


30 rus HerxMiT 


A meſſage went, no daughter came, 
Fair IS ABEL neer appears: 


Beſhrew me, aid the aged chief, 


Young maidens have their fears. 


— my ſon thou ſhalt her ſee 
So ſoon as thou canſt ride; 

And ſhe ſhall- nurſe thee in her bower, 
And ſhe ſhall be thy bride. 


Sir BERTRAM, at her name reviv'd, 


He bleſs'd the ſoothing ſound; 
Fond hope ſupplied the Nurſe's care, 
And heard his ghaſtly wound. 


The End of the: Second Part. 
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. ape while dewy drops 

Hung trembling on the tree, 

Sir BERTRAM from” his fick-bed roſe, 
His bride he would g0 ſee: 


A brother he had in prime of youth, 74 
Of courage firm and keen, | 

And he would tend him on the way 
Becauſe his wounds were green. 


All day der moſs and moor they rode, 
By many a lonely tower; to aA 
And was the dew. fall of the night N 

Ere they drew. near her bo wer?: 


1 G Moſt 
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Moſt drear and dark tlie caſtle ſeem' d, 
That out to ſhine ſo bright; 
And long and loud Sir 8 n 
Ere he beheld a light. (| 


At length her aged nurſe droſe 
With voice ſo ſhrill and clear: 

What wight is this, that calls {6 loud, 
And knocks ſo boldly here? 


Tis BRN TRAM: calls, — love, 7 } 
Come from his bed of care: 3 

All day Ive ridden oer moor and _- 
To ſee thy Lady: fair.” | [1d 


Now out alas! ſhe:loudly' ſhriekd. 
Alas! how may this be??? 
For ſix long days are gone and paſt 

Since ſhe ſet out to the. 


Sad terror ſeiz'd Sir BERTY RA M's heart, 


And oft he deeply fightdy - + 14 
When now the draw-bridge was let down, 
And gates ſet open wide. 


i * F'% * 
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Six: days, young knight, are paſt and gone, 
Since ſhe ſet out to thee ; rbuy 
And ſure if no fad harm had hap'd 
Long ſince thou vouldſt her ſee. 


For when ſhe heard thy grievous: chance 
She tore her hair, and eried, 

Alas! Te ſlain the comelieſt knight, 
All thro' my folly and pride! 


And now to atone for my ſad fault, 
And his dear health regain, . 

III go myſelf, and nurſe my love, 

And ſoothe his bed of pain. V 


Then mounted ſhe her milk-white ſteed 
One morn at break of day; 

And two tall yeomen went with her 
To guard her on the way. 


Sad terror ſmote Sir BERTRAM heart, 
And grief o'erwhelm'd his mind: 

Truſt me, ſaid he, I neer will reſt. 
Till I thy Lady find. 


G32 That 
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That night he ſpent in ſorrow and care; 
And with ſad boding heart 2 

Or ever the dawning of the day 

Hlis brother and he depart. 


Now, brother, we'll our ways divide, 
Oer Scottiſh hills to range; 

Do thou go north, and il go weſt; 
And all our dreſs well chan ge. 


14 8 
r 


Some Scottiſh earle hath ſeized * love, nl 
And borne her to his den; | bak 
And neer will I tread: —_ grows | 

Till ſhe is reſtored: agen. 


The brothers trait their paths divide, 
Oer Scottiſh hills to range; 

And hide themſelves in queint diſguiſe, 
And oft their dreſs they change. 

Sir BERTRAM clad in gown of gray, 
Moſt like a Palmer poor, 


To halls and caſtles we 2 «3469 
And begs from door to door. 


Sometimes 
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Sometimes a Minſtrel's garb he wearz, 
With pipes ſo ſweet and ſhrill; | 
And wends to every tower and town z 

Oer every dale and hill. 


One day as her fate under a thorn 
All ſank in deep deſpair, - 

An aged pilgrim paſed him by. 
Who mark'd his face of care. 


All. Minſtrels yet that ever I ſaw, 
Are full of game and glee: 

But thou art ſad and woe- begone! 
I marvel whence it be! 


Father, I ſerve an aged Lord, 
Whoſe grief afflicts my mind; 

His only child is ftol'n away, 
And fain I would her find. 

Cheer up, my Son; perchance, he ſaid, 
Some tidings I may bear: 
For oft when human hopes have fail'd,' + 
Then heavenly comforts near. | © 


G3 Behind 
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Behind von hills ſo ficep/and hig, 
Down in the lowly glen, bz” 

There ſlands a caſtle fair and ſtrong, 

Far from thabode of men. 


As 0. chancd to crave an alms 
About this evening hour, 

Me-thought I heard a Lady's voice 
Lamenting in the tower. 


And when I aſk'd What harm had hapd, 
What Lady ſick there lay: 

They rudely drove me from the gate, 
And bade me wend a-wyyp. 


Theſe tidings caught Sir BERTRAM 'S ear, 

Ile thank'd him for his tale: 

And ſoon he haſted oder the hills, 4 
Aud ſoon he reaclrd the valle. 


Then drawing near thoſe lonely towers, 
Which ſtood in dale ſo low, 

And ſitting down beſide tie gatecc, 

His pipes he gan to blow. 


' 4 ' 7 * . 
Hh rity 0 Sir 
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Sir Porter, is thy lord at home 911 veb. 112. 
To hear a Minſtrels ſong? | 29114 017 
Or may I erave a lodging hero d n 
Without offenoe or wrong? H e al 


My lord, he ſaid, is not at home 
To hear a Minſtrol's ſon g 
And ſhould 4 lend thee: lodging lieres 1 9H 
My life would .not be long. Rust 


He play d again ſo ſoft a ſtra nm 
Such power ſweet ſounds impart. 

| He won the,churliſh porter's ear; 

And moved his ſtubborn heat. 


Minſtrel; he ſayd, thou play'ſt: ſo ſweet,” ! 
Fair entrance thou ſhould'ſt wii; 
But, alas! I'm ſworn upon the rood 
To let no ſtranger in. 
Yet, Minſtrel, in yon riſing cliff m! 
Thou'lt find a ſheltering cave 
Aud here thou ſhalt my ſupper ſhare: 
And there thy lodging have. 1. 1400 L 
oA 64 All 
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All day he ſits: beſide the gate, „ ee 
And pipes both loud aud clear: 
All night he watches round the walls, 0 
In hopes his love M0 hear. ound 


The firlt night, as he ſilent watcll d, 
All“ at the midnight hour, 07 
He plainly: heard his Lady's voicſde 
Lamenting in the tower. ; 


The ſecond night the moon ſhone. clear, 
And gilt the ſpangled dev; 

He ſaw his Lady. thro' the; grate, ».'! 10 vi 
But 'twas a tranſient views. 014 2) 


The, third night wearied out he _ | 
till near the morning tide; 2 Mal 

When ſtarting up, he ſeiz d his d. 
And to the caſtle hy'd. | 


When, lo! 1 ropes 
Depending; from the: walz 
And oer the imndte was newly laid 
A poplar ſtrang and tall. 


a 
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And ſoon he ſaw his love deſcenld 
Wrapt in a tartan plaid; me 

Aſſiſted. by. a ſturdy young 
In highland. garb. y-clad. - 


Amaz'd, confounded at 9 nate) l. 
He lay uuſeen and ſuill z 

And ſoon, he ſaw them cxoſs the n b 
And mount. the neighbouring hill. 


Unheard, unknown of all wühin. 
The youthful couple fly. 1 
But What can ſcape the lover's ken? 
Or ſhun his piercing eye? 


With ſilent ſtep he follows clol-e 

Behind the flying pair, en 
And faw; her hang upon his arm 
With fond familiar air. 

Thanks, gentle youth, ſhe often ſaid; - | 
My thanks thou well haſt won: 
For ine what wiles haſt: thou contriydꝰ 
For me what danger run? 


And 
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And ever ſhall my- grateful heart | 
Thy ſervices repay--—. a1 

Sir BERTRAM could no further wary 
But cried, Vile traitor , ſtay! | 


Vile traitor! yield that Lady up 

And quick his {word he drew. 

The ſtrauger turud in ſudden rage, 
And at Sir BERTRAM flew. . 

With mortal hate their vigorous arms 


Gave many a vengeful blow: ? 
But Bex'rr an's'{tronger- hand — 


And laid the ſtranger low. i nun 46) 
Die, traitor ; die LA deadly thruſtt 


Attends each furious word. 


Ah? then fair Is'a BEIN knew his voice, 
And ruſh'd beneath his ſword, |}; / 


0 ſtop, ſhe cried, O ſtop thy arm! 
Thou doſt thy brother ſlay!— 


And here the Hermit paus d, and wept: 
His tongue no more could far. 


— 


or "Wa'r'Kw o H. Al 
At lengthy. heicried, Ye. lovely pair, 7 4 
How ſhall I tell the reſt: 


Ere I could: flop my piercing ſword, 
It fell, and ſtab d ber breast. 


Wert thou thyſelf that hapleſs youth? 
Ah! cruel fate! they ſaid. | 

The Hermit wept, and ſo did they: 
They ſigh'd; he hung his head. 


O blind and jealous tage, he cried, 
What evils from thee flow ? 

The Hermit! paus'd; they filent 3 
He wept, and they were woe. 


Ah! when I heard my brother's name, 
And ſaw my lady bleed, | 
I rav'd, I:wept, I curſt my arm, 
That wrought the fatal deed, 


In vain I claſpd her to my breaſt, 
And clos'd the ghaſtly wound; bre 
In vain I preſs d his bleeding corpſe, 
And rais d it from the ground. 
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My brother; alas! ſpake never more, 
His precious life was flow. 

She kindly ſtrove to r e * 
Regardleſs of her on. 1151 717 


BERTRAM, ſhe ſaid, ** 9 7 
And live to think on me: 
May we in heaven that union prove,” 
Which here was not to be! 


BRRTRAM, ſhe ſaid; I ſtill was true 
Thou only hadſt my heart: 

May we hereafter meet in bliſs!!? 
We now, alas! muſt part. 


For thee, I left my father's hall, 
And flew to thy relief, 

When, lo! near Chiviots fatal hills 
I met a Scottiſh chief, 


Lord Malcolm's fon, : whoſe' proffered love, 
I had refusd with ſcorn; 
He flew my guards and ſeiz d on me 
Upon that fatal morn: 2 


V | And 
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And in theſe dreary hated walls 
He kept me cloſe confin'd;- +46 
And fondly ſued , and warmly preſse 


Fae. 
o * 


To win me to his mind. 


Each riſing morn increas d my pain. 
Fach night increas d my fear; 
When wandering in this northern garb 

Thy brother found me here. 


He quickly form d this brave deſigg 
To ſet me captive free; 


And on — his horſes wait 
Ty'd to a neighbouring tree. aH 


Then haſte, my love, eſcape a- way 


And for thyſelf provide; | 
And ſometime fondly think on her. 
Who ſhould have been thy bride. 


Thus pouring comfort on my ſoul 
Even with her lateſt breath, | 

She gave one parting fond embracc 

And clos'd her eyes iin"death: ': +1. +1 


44 us Hants 
In wild amaze, in — Woe, 
Devoid of ſenſe I lay: 
Then ſudden all in frantic 2 0 5 
I meant myſelf to ſay :: 


= And riſing up in futious haſte Bret; 

| F I ſeiz'd the bloody: brand: i [Het { 405 

A ſturdy arm here inter pos d. 
And wrench dito from my hand. 


Had miſs'd their lovely ward) 


And deep in dungeon barr d. 


Their chief was priſoner ta en: 
Lord PERRY had us ſoon 3 


With holy rites were laid. 


1 
3 


A crowd, that from! thei caſtle came, 


And ſeizing! me to priſon bare, ae ng f 


It chane d that on that very morn 


* 
* 


— 
* 


And ſtrove to ſoothe my pain. oa 


And ſoon thoſe honoured dear remains 
To England were eonvey di 
And there within their ſilent tombs, 9 


= 


For 


OF!) WARKKWORTH. 45 

For me „1 loath d my wretched life, A dT 
And oft to end it ſou ght; 

Till time, and thought, and holy men 
Had better counſels taught, ol wh 


They raisd my heart to that pure ſource, ' / 
Whence heavenly; comfort flows: 
They, taught me to tleſpiſe the world, 
And calmly bear its W hs. 


No more the ſlave of human pride, 
Vain hope, and ſordid carem 
2 meekly vowed to ſpend my life 

In penitence and prayer. 


} == 


The bold Sir BERTRAM now no more, 
Impetuous, hauglity, wilde: 
But poor and hunible BEN EDIT, 
Now lowly, patient, mild: | % 
My lands I gave to ſeed the poor, 
And ſacred altars raiſe; W enen 
And here a lonely Anchorete 54 T 

I came to end my days. 8 L 90777 


0 This 
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This ſweet ſequeſtered vale T''choſe, Tron 401 
"Theſe rocks, and hanging »grovey | - / 
For * ee ſtream!” 


| 


My love was wont to rover : 14) |, 


My noble friend ipproved "my nes I 
This bleſt retreat he gave: 
And here I carvd 6 * 

And ſcoop'd this holy cave. 


Full fifty Winters, all. fooloen f 7 
My life I've lingered here; 
And daily o'er this ſeulptured ſaint 
I drop the penſive tear. 


And thou; dear hrother of my heart. 
So faithful and ſo true 
The fad remembrance of thy fate 
Still makes my boſom rue! 
Yet not unpitied paſsd my lifqq̃ 
5 Forſaken, or forgot, b 
The PEN and his noble Son 
Would grace my lowlſy cot. 


r Oſt 
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Oft the great Earl from toils of ſlate, 
And cumbrous pomp of power, 
Would gladly ſeek my little cell 
To ſpend the tranquil hour, 


But length of life is length of woe, 
I livd to mourn his fall: 

I liv'd to mourn his godlike Sow, 9 
Their friends and followers all. 


But thou the honours of thy race, 
Lov'd youth, ſhalt now reſtore; 

And raiſe again the Pex cy name 
More glorious than before. 


He ceas'd, and on the lovely pair 
His choiceſt bleſſings laid: 


While they with thanks and pitying t tears 


His mournful tale repaid, 


And now what preſent courſe to take 
They aſk the good old fire; 

And guided by his ſage advice 24 
To Scotland they retire. 


H | Mean- 


47 
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Mlean-time their ſuit ſuch favour found 
At Rasry's ſtately hall, 
- Farl NE VIH E r and his princely Spouſe 
Now gladly pardon all. 


{| 


She ſuppliant at her Nephew's throne P 
The royal grace implor'd: 

To all the honours of his race 
The Percy was reſtor'd. 


The youthful Earl ſtill more and more 
Admir'd his beauteous dame: 
NINE noble Sons to him ſhe bore, 
All worthy of their name, 4 


The End. of the Ballad. 
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HERMIT or WARKWORTH, 


a) ROBERT STUART, Duke of Albany. 
See the Continuator of For DU N's Scoti-Chro- 
nicon, Cap. 18. Cap. 23. &c, 


6) Raten NEviLLE, firſt Earl of Weſt- 
moreland, whoſe principal Reſidence was at RA- 
BY Caſtle, in the Biſhoprick of Durham. 


c) JoAN, Counteſs of Weſtmoreland, Mother 
of the young Lady, was Daughter of Jonun of 
GAUNT, and Half-Siſter of King HE NR V IV. 


d) Adjoining to the Cliff, which contains the 
Chapel of the Hermitage, are the Remains of a 
ſmall Building, in which the Hermir dwelt. 
This conſiſted of one lower Apartment, with a 
little Bedchamber over it, and is now in Ruins: 
whereas the Chapel, cut in the ſolid Rock, is ſtill 
very intire and perfect. 


e) In the little Iſland of CoqQv Et T, near. 
Warkworth, are ſtill ſeen the Ruins of a Cell, 
which belonged to the Benedictine Monks of 


Tinemouth-Abbey. 
| F) This 
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J) This is a Bull's Head, the Creſt of the 
WiDpDriNnGTo N Family, All the Figures &c. 
here deſcribed are ſtill viſible; only ſomew hat 
effaced with Length of Time. | 4 


) W1DDRINGTON: Caſtle is about five 
Miles South of Warkworth. 


5) See Dugdale's Baronage, &c. 


i) In Lower Normandy are three Places of 
the Name of PER OY: whence the Family took 
the Surname DE Percy. 


k) WILLIAM DE PERcy, fifth in Deſcent 
from GALFRID, or GEFFREY DEPERCY, 
Son of MAINFRED, aſſiſted in the Conqueſt 
of England, and had given him the large Poſ- 
ſeſſions in Yorkſhire, of Emma ve PorTE, 
fo the Norman Writers name her, whoſe Father, 
a great Saxon Lord, had been ſlain fighting 
along with Harold. This young Lady, WII- 
LIAM from @ Principle of Honour and Genero- 
ſity, married: for having had all her Lands be- 
ſtowed upon him by the Conqueror, «He (to 
uſe the Words of the old Whitby Chronicle) 
„wedded hyr that was very heire to them, in 
« diſcharging of his Conſcience.” See Harl. MSS. 
692. (26)—He died in Afia, in the firſt Cruſade, 


I) AGNES DE Percy, ſole Heireſs. of her 


Houſe married JoSCELINE DE Lovailn, 
youngeſt 


OT YT $I 


youngeſt Son Gop FREY BARrBATVUS; Duke 
of Brabant, and Brother of Queen Adeliza, ſe- 
cond Wife of King Henry I. He took the Name 
of PERCY, and was Anceſtor of the Earls of 
Northumberland. His Son Lord RiCHARD DE 
PERCY was one of the twenty-five' Barons, 
choſen to ſee the Magna Charta duly: obſerved. 


m) Wark Caſtle, a Fortreſs belonging to 
the Engliſh, and of great Note in ancient Ti- 
mes, ſtood on the ſouthern Bank of the River 


TwEED, a little ro the Eaſt of TIVIO r- : 


PALE, and not fir from Kelſo. It is now in- 
tirely deſtroyed. 


n) i. e. Sword. 
o) Hotſpur. 
?) King Henry V. A. D. 1414. 


q) The Account given in this Ballad of young 
Percy, the Son of Horse un, receives the 
following Confirmation from the on Chronicle 
of Whitby. - 


„HENRY PER, the ſon of Sir HENRY 
6 PER O, that was flayne at Shrewſbery, and 
«of ELIZABETH, the daughter of the Erle of 
« Marche, after the death of his Father and 
« Grauntſyre, was exiled into Scotland in the time 
« of king Henry the Fourth: but in the time of 


* king Henry the Fifth, by the labour of Jo- 
HAN N E 


"kl, © = 
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«Y AN NE the countes of Weſtmerland, whoſe 
Daughter ALI AN OR he HAD WEDDED iN 
«COMING INTO ENGLAND: he recovered the 
« King's grace, and the countye of Northumber- 
a land, ſo was the SECOND ERLE of Northum- 
« berland. a 


And of this Alianor his wife, he begate IX 
« Sonnes, and III Daughters, whoſe names be 
«JOHANN k, that is buried at Whytbye: 
THOMAS, lord Egremont: KATHERYNE 
«Gray of Rythyn: Sir Rarre PERcy: 
WILLIAM PERCY, a Byſhopp: R1- 
«CHARD PERCY: JOUN, that dyed witH- 
«o0uT IssVE: [another JoHN, called by Vin- 
«cent * Johannes Percy ſenior the Warkworth :] 
«GEORGE PERCY, Clerk: Henay that 
«dyed WITHOUT ISSUE: ANN Em———_—— 
[beſides the eldeſt ſon and ſucceſſor. here omitted, 
becauſe he comes in below, viz.] 


«HENRY PERCY, the THIRD Erle of 
«NoORTHUMBERLAND.” 


Vid Harl. MSS. N. 692. (260 in the Brit, Mo; 


© (#) See his "Great Baronag,' N. 20. in * Heralds office. 


. * 


POSTSCRIPT. 


I. will perhaps gratiſy the curious Reader to 
be informed, that from a word or two formerly 
legible over one of the Chapel Doors, it is be- 
lieved that the Text there inſcribed was that 
Latin verſe of the Pſalmiſt [a] which is in our 
Tranſlation, 


My TEARS HAVE BEEN MY an ate 
Day AND N1icnr. 


. 


It h alfo certain, that the memory of the 
firſt Hermit was held in ſuch regard and ve“ 
neration by the Percy Family; that they 
afterwards maintained a Chantry Prieſt; to re- 
ſide in the Hermirage, and celebrate Maſs 
in the Chapel: whoſe allowance, uncommonly 
liberal and munificent, was continued down to 
the Diſſolution of the Monaſteries: After which 
the whole Salary, together with the Hermitage 
and all its dependencies, reverted back to the 
Family, having never been endowed in mort- 
main. On this account we have no Record, 
which fixes the date of the. Foundation, or gives 
any particular account of the firſt Hermit; but 
the following Inſtrument will ſhow the liberal 


H4 Ex- 


4) Pſalm xlii, 3. 
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Exhibition afforded to his Succeſſors. It is the 
Patent granted to the laſt Hermit in 1532, and 
is copied from an ancient MS. book of Grants, 
&c. of the VIth Earl of Northumberland, in Hen- 
ry the VIllth's time. [6]. IT TW 


SIR GEORGE LANCASTRE PATENT 
OF XX MERKS BY YERE, | 


Hnxv Erle of Non THUMP ERL AN p, &c. 
KN O WE youe that I the ſaide Erle, in conſi- 
deration of the diligent and thankfull _ ſervice 
that my welbeloved Chaplen fir GEORGE LAN- 
CASTRE hath don unto me the ſaid Erle, and 
alſo for the goode and vertus diſpoſition ,,that I 


do perceyve in him: And for that he, ſhall ha- 
ve in his daily recommendation and praiers the 


good . eſtate of all ſuch noble Blode and other 
Perſonages, as be now levynge; And the Soules 
of ſuch noble Blode as be departed to the mer- 
cy of. God owte of this preſent lyve, Whos Na- 
mes are conteyned and wrettyn in a table upon 
perchment ſigned with thande of me the ſaid 
Erle, and delivered to the cuſtodie and keapyn- 
ge of the ſaid fir George Lancaſter: And further, 
that he ſhall kepe and ſaye his devyn ſervice in 
celebratyng and doynge Maſſe of Requiem every 
weke accordinge as it ys written and ſet furth in 
the ſaide Table: HA E geven and graunted, and 
by theſe preſentes do gyve and graunte unto.the 

| ſaid 


) Claſſed, F. I. No. 1. penes Duc, Northumb. 
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ſaid fir George, myn ARMYTAGE belded in 
a Rock of ſtone within my Parke of WAR Ks 
wORTH in the Countie of Northumbreland in 
the honour of the bleſſed Trynete, With a yerly 
Stipende of twenty Merks by yer [c], from the 
feeſt of ſeint Michell tharchaungell laſt paſt affore 
the date herof yerly duryng the naturall lyve of 
the ſaid fir George: AND. alſo I the faid Erle 
have geven and graunted, and by theſe Preſents 
do gyve and graunte unto the faid fir George 
' Lancaſter, the occupation of one little Gresground 
of myn called Cony- garth nygh adjoynynge the 
ſaid Harmytage, only to his owne uſe and proufit 
wynter and ſomer durynge the faid terme; THE 
Garden and Orteyarde belonging the ſaid Army ta- 
ge; THE Gate [d] and Paſture of Twelf Kye 
and a Bull, with their Calves ſuking; AND two 
Horſes goying and beyng within my ſaid Parke of 
Warkworth wynter and ſomer; ON E Draught of 
Fiſſhe every Sondaie in the yere to be drawen 
ſornenſt [e] the ſaid Armytage, called The Try- 
nete Draught; AND Twenty Lods of Fyrewode 
to be taken of my Wodds called Shilbotell Wo- 
de, duryng the ſaid term. The ſaid Stipend of 
xx Merks by yer to be taken and perceyved [y] 


yerly 


— 


c) This would be equal to C. 100 per annum now. See 
the Chronicon Pretioſum. 

4) i. e. Going: from the Verb, To GAR. 

) Or fore- anenſt: i. e. oppolite. 

F) Sic Ms. 
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yerly of the rent and ferme of my Fyſſhyng 
of Warkworth, by thands of the Fermour or 
| Fermours of the fame for the tyme beynge yer. 
ly at the times ther uſed and accuſtomed by 
evyn Portions, IN wyrnes Allowe in recompenſe 
whereof to thes my Lettres hereof yerly xl g 
Patentes I the ſaid Erle have | Richard Ryche, 
ſer the Seale of myn Armes: . 

YEvEN undre my Signet at my Caſtell of 
Warkworth, the third daie of December, in 
the xxiiith Yer of the Reigne of our Sovereyn 
Lorde kyng Henry the eight. | 


On the Diſſolution of the Monaſteries, the 
above Patent was produced before the Court of 
Augmentation in Michaelmas-Term, 20. O&. An. 
29. Hen. viii, when the ſame was allowed by the 
Chancellor and Counſel. of the ſaid Court, and 
all the profits confirmed to the incumbent Sir 
George Lancaſter; Excepting that in compenſa- 
tion for the annual Stipend of Twenty Marks, 
he was to receive a Stipend of Ten Marks, and 
to have a free Chapel called The Rood Chapel, 
and the Hoſpital of St. Leonard, within the Ba- 
rony of Wigdon, in the County of Cumber. 
land. f 


—— 


Alter 

g) So the MS. The above Sir Richard Rych was Chan- 

cellor of the Augmenrations at the Suppreſſion of the 
| Monaſteries, 


\ 
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After the peruſal of the above PATENT it 
will perhaps be needleſs 'to caution the Reader 
againſt a Miſtake, ſome have fallen into: of 
confounding this Hermitage N EAR Warkworth, 
with a Chantry founded wir ni the town 
itſelf, by Nicholas de Farnham biſhop of Dur- 
ham, in the reign of Henry III. who appropria- 
ted the Church of Brankeſton for rhe maintenan- 
ce there of Two Benediftine Monks from Dur- 
ham [J. That ſmall monaſtic foundation is 
indeed called a CELL by biſhop Tanner [i]: 
but he muſt be very. ignorant indeed, who ſup- 
poſes that by the word CE LL is neceſſarily to be 
underſtood a Hermitage; whereas it was com- 
monly applied to any ſmall conventual eſtabliſh- 
ment which was dependant on another. 


As for the Chapel belonging to this endowment 
of biſhop Farnham, ir is mentioned as in ruins 
in ſeveral old Surveys of Queen Elizabeth's time; 
and its ſcite, not far from Warkworth Church, 
is ſtill remembered. But that there was never 
more than ONE Prieſt maintained, at one and 
the ſame time, within the HERM1ITAGE, is 
plainly proved, if any further proof is wanting, 
by the following Extract from a Survey of Wark- 
worth, made in the year 1567, [&] viz. 


«There 
) Ang. Sacr. p. 738. 


i) Mon. Ang. p- 396. 
k) By Geo, Clarkſon. penes Duc, North. 


— 


53. POSTSCRIPT: 

There is in the Parke, ſc. of Warkworth, 
« alſo one Howſe hewyn within one Cragge, which 
«is called the HERMITAGE CHAPEL: In 


«rhe ſame ther haith bene 0 NE PREAS Nr 
«keaped, which did ſuch godlye Services as that 


«ryme was uſed and celebrated. The Mantion 


«Howſe, [ ſc. the ſmall building adjoining to the 
«Cragg] ys nowe in decaye: the Cloſes that ap- 
«yerteined to the faid Chantrie is occupied to 
1 ae hw s uſe,” 
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To. 


- 


SIR JOSHUA REYNOLDS. 


Dear S1R, 


I Can have no expectations in an addreſs 
of this kind, either to add to Your reputa- 
tion, or to eſtabliſh my own. You can 
gain nothing from my admiration, as I am 
ignorant of that art in which you are ſaid 
to excel; and J may loſe muchi by the ſe- 
verity of your judgment, as few have a 
juſter taſte in poetry than you. Setting 
intereſt therefore aſide, to which I never 
paid much attention, I muſt be indulged at 
preſent in following my affections. The 
I 2 | only 


ii DEDICATION. 
only Dedication I ever made was to my 
brother, becauſe I Joved him better than 


- moſt other men. He is ſince dead. Per- 


it 


mit me to inſcribe this Poem to you, 


How far you may be pleaſed with the 
verſification and mere meckanical parts of 
this attempt, I don't pretend to enquire; 
but I know you will obſecg, (and indeed 
ſeveral of our beſt and vileſt friends con- 
cur in the opinion) that the depopulation it 


deplores is no where to be ſeen, and the 


diſorders it laments are only to be found 


in the poet's own imagination, To this I 


can ſcarce make any other anſwer than that 
I ſincerely believe what I have written ; that 
I have taken all poſſible pains, in my coun- 
try excurſions, for theſe four or ſive years 
paſt, to be certain of what I alledge; and 
| | that 


DEDICATION: 1 
that-all my views. and enquiries have led me 


to believe thoſe miſeries real, which I. here 
attempt to diſplay. But this is not the place 
to enter into an enquiry, whether the coun- 
try be depopulating , or not; the diſcuſſion 
would take up too much room, and I. ſhould 
prove myſelf, at beſt, an indifferent poli- 

tician, to tire the reader with a long pre- 
face, when I want his unfatigued attention | 
to a long poem, 


In regretting the depopulation of the coun- 
try, I inveigh againſt the encreaſe of our 
luxuries; and here alſo 1 expect the ſhout 
of modern politicians againſt ime. For twen- 
ty or thirty years paſt, it has been the fa- 
ſhion to conſider luxury as one of the great- 
eſt national advantages; and all the wiſdom 


of antiquity in that particular, as erroneous, 
777 ne 
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Still however, I muſt remain a ptofeſſed 
ancient on that head, and continue to think 
thoſe luxuries prejudicial to ſlates, by which 
ſo many vices are introduced , and fo A 
kingdoms have been undone. Indeed ſo much = 
has been poured out of late on the other 
fide of the queſtion, that, merely for the 
ſake of novelty and variety, one would ſo- 


metimes wiſh to be in the right. 
I am, 

Dear Sir, 

| Your ſincere friend, 


and ardent admirer, 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 


THE 
DESERTED VILLAGE. 


WEET an lovelieſt village of 


the plain, 
* health and plenty cheared the labour- 


ing ſwain, + 
Where ſiniling ſpring its earlieſt viſit paid, 
And parting ſummer's lingering blooms delayed, 
Dear lovely bowers of innocence and eaſe, 
Seats of my youth, when every ſport could pleaſe, 
How often have I loitered o'er thy green, 
Where humble happineſs endeared each ſcene! 
How often have I pauſed on every charm, 
The ſheltered cot, the cultivated farm, | 
The never failing brook, the buſy mill, 
The decent church that topt the nei ghbonring 


hill, 
K 2 The 
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The hawthorn buſh, with ſeats beneath the ſhade, 
For talking age and whiſpering lovers made 
How often have I bleſt the coming day, 
When toil reinütting lent” its turn td play; 7 
And all the village train from labour free 
Led up their ſports beneath the ſpreading urs, 
While many a paſtime circled i in the ſhade, 
The young contending as the old ſurveyed 1 


And many 2 gambol frolicked o er the 64." 
And _ of art and feats of 2 went 


. 4 


And ſtill as each — . tired,” 
Succeeding ſports the mirtlifiil band fired, J 


The dancing pair that ſimply ſought renown $ 


By holding out to tire each other down; x 
The ſwain niftruſlleſ of his ſinutted face, : 
While ſecret laughter titered round the place; 
The baſhiful virgig's hide long looks of love, 
The, aue glance that would thoſe. looks 
45540 reprove! 


mug CATS; Theſe 
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CONNERY: ſweet village; ſports 
2 9 N „ Ment Ks like theſe, [ 


with feet . toil to pleaſe; 
Thele em 1 bowers their chearful „ 


Theſe d were thy a 80 all theſe 3 


ae fled. 


" woot ſailing village, lovelieſtof the lawn, 


hy ſports a are fled, and all thy charms with- 
| drawn ; ; 
| Amid chy bowers the tyrant s hand is ſeen, 
And deſolation ſaddens all thy green: 
One only miſter'graſps the whole domain, 
And half a tillage ſſints tliy ſmiling plain; 
No more thy glaſſy brook reflects the day, 
But choaked with ſedges, orks its weedy way; 
Along thy glades, a ſolitary gueſt, i 
The hollow ſonnding bittern guards its neſt; 
Amidſt thy defert walks the lapwing' flies, 
Aud tires their ecchoes with unvaried cries. 
and K 3 Sunk 
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Sunk are thy bowers, in ſhapeleſs ruin all- 
And the long graſs o ertops the mouldering wall; 
Aud —_— „ ſhrigking from the Maler 

hand. 
Far 4 far away * children leave the land, 


1 4% 
tal] 


Ill fares the land, to haſtening ills a prey, 
Where wealth accumulates, and men decay : - 
Princes and lords may flouriſh, or may fade; 

A breath can make them, as a breath has made 
But a bold peaſantry , their country's pride, 
When once deſlroyed, can never be ſupplied, 


A time there was, ere England's griefs began, 
When yl rood of ground maintained its 
Mans... 77 
For him light labour (| nd her wholeſome * 
Juſt gave what life required, but gave no more: 
His beſt companions, innocence and health; 
And his belt riches, ignorance of wealth, _ 
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But times are altered, trade's, unfeeling train 
Ulurp the land and diſpoſſeſs the ſwain; 
Along the lawn, where ſcattered hamlets roſe, 
Unwieldy wealth, and cumbrous pomp repoſo; 
And every want to opulence allied, 5 
And every pang that folly pays to pride. 
Theſe gentle hours that plenty bade to bloom, 
Thoſe calm deſires that aſked but little room, 
Thoſe healthful [ports that graced the peaceful 
ſcene, 
Lived i in each look, and brightened all the 
| re: 
Theſe far departing ſeek a kinder ſhore, 
And rural mirth and manners are no more. 


Sweet Aug ux x] parent of the bliſsful hour, 
Thy glades forlorn confeſs the tyrant's power. 
Here as I take my ſolitary rounds, 
Amidſt thy tangling walks, and ruined grounds, 
And, many a year elapſed, return to view, 
Where once the cottage: ſtood, the hawthorn 

| _—— 
|” nk Re- 
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. 6. tut este VIII AGE 


Retnembratits wakes with all her buſy train, 


0 veal e breaſt, Lane turns 6 and 10 


; "RG L\ 
AY 1X [1 J 


In all _ due forind this world of 


care 


| Fn al wy gick——and Gon has given my 


ſhare— 


I (ill had hopes, m my lateſt hours to crown, 


Amidſt theſe humble bowers to lay me 18570 


fo huſband out life's taper at, the cloſe, : 


And keep the flame from waſting by repoſe: 
I ſtill had hopes, for pride attends us flill, 


Amidſt the ſwains to ſhe-w- my book: learned: 


ſkill, 


| Aki my fire an evening groupe to draw, 
Ad tell of all I felt, aud all I f;; ĩ 


And, as an hare whom hounds and horks' 
| purſue, 


5 Pant ts the place from ende at firſt ſhe flew, 
I fill had hopes, my long vexations paſt, 


Here to return — and die at home at laſt. 
O bleſt 
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O bleſt retirement, friend to life's decline, 
How happy he who crowns in ſhades like theſe, 
A youth of labour With an age of eaſe; 
| Who quits a world where ſtrong temptations 
And, ſince tis hard to combat, learns to fly! 
For him no wretches, born to work and weep, 
Explore the mine, ot tempt the dangerous 
"0 e Pt x 
No ſurly porter Nands in guilty {tate x r 
| To ſpurn imploring famine from the gate, N 
But on he moves to meet his latter end, a 
Angels around befriending virtne's friend; 
Bends to the grave with unperceived decay, 
While reſignation gently ſlopes the way; 
And all his proſpects brightening to the laſt, 
His Heaven commences ere the world be paſt! 


Sweet was the ſound when oft at evening's - 
| | . = ſex 
Up vonder hill the village murmur roſe; 
e | IN | There 
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There as I paſt with careleſs ſteps and flow, 
The mingling notes came ſoftened from below; 
The ſwain reſponſive as the milk-maid ſung, | 
The ſober herd that lowed to meet theit young, 
The noiſy geeſe that gabbled o'er the pool, 
The playful children juſt let looſe from ſchool, 


The watch- c-dogs s voice that bayed the wer | 
| ing wind, 


And the loud laugh that ſpoke the vacant mind, 
Theſe alli in ſweet confuſion ſought the ſhade, 
And filled each paule the nightingale had made, 
But now the ſounds of population fail, £ 
No chearſul murmurs fluctuate i in the gale, 
No buſy ſteps the graſ-grown foot-way tread, 
For all the bloomy fluſh of life is fled. 

All but yon widowed, ſolitary thing 

That feebly bends beſide the plaſhy ſpring ; 
She, wretched matron, forced, in age, for 
4 To nip the brook with mantling creſles 
ſpread, 


To 
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To pick her wintry faggot from the thorn; 
ue n hs and weep till 
morn; 
She only left of all the harmleſs train, 
The fad hiſtorian of the penſive plain. 


Near yonder copſe, where once the garden 
ſmiled, 
And gay where many a garden flower grows 
_ wild; 
There, * a few torn ſhrubs the place 
diſclole, 


The village preacher's. modeſt manſion roſe, 


A man he was, to all the country dear, 
And paſſing rich with forty pounds a year; 
Remote from towns he ran his godly race, 
Nor cer had changed, nor wiſhed to change 
his place; 
Un vradliſed he to fawn, or ſeek for power, 
By doctrines faſhioned to the varying hour; 
Far other aims his heart had learned to prize, 
Mare ſkilled to raiſe the wretched thau to riſe. 
His 
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His houſe was known to all the vagrant train, 

He chid their wanderings, but relie ved their 
The long remembered beggar was his gueſt; * 
Whoſe beard deſcending ſwept his aged breaſt; a 

The ruined ſpendthriſt, now no longer proud, 

Chimed kindred there, and had his /claims 

allowed; 

The broken ſoldier, kindly bade to ſtay, 

Sate by his fire, and talked the night away; 

| Wept der his wounds, or tales of ſorrow 


8 done, 
1 $houldered his ef and ſhewed how fields 
| were Won. 
Pleaſed with his guells, the good man learned 
to glow, 


And 110 forgot their vices in their woe; 
Careleſs their merits, or their faults to ſcan, 
His pity gave ere char ity began. a $5 1 


+ Thus to relieve the wretched was his pride, 
| And even his failings leaned to Virtne's fide; 
IM But 
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But in his duty prompt at every call, 


He n 50 1 he prayed and . for 


| i Ed WU) 

And, as a bird each fond endearment tries, 

To tempt its new "Gs offspring: a 
des; 

He tried each art, nh each dull oy 

Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way. 


6 *J ad - 


- Beſide the bed where parting life was tayed, = 


And ſorrow, ' guilt, and pain, by turns diſ- 


ty mayed, 57 
The reverend champion ſtood, Ar his controul, 


Deſpair and anguiſh fled-the ſtruggliag ſouls = 


. came down the trembling . to 


4 
4 


ils nes lens 


And his ll 6 tering a accents whiſj n praiſe. 


, & 4 
= 2 : - _ 4 > * 7 
© 0 . - #& 4 


His looks adorned the venerable place; 
od Truth 
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n eue eee with 
1 N ! ſway, 
And fools, who came to bel. remained to 
fr. 
The kane paſt, around the pious man, 
With ſteady zeal each honeſt ruſtic ran; 
Even children followed with endearing wile, 
And plucked his gown, to ſhare the good 
| man's ſmile. 
His ready ſmile a parent's warmth expreſt, 


9! welfare pleaſed him, and their cares 
diſtreſt; | 


8 Was his love, his griefs were 


given, 
But all his ſerious thoughts had reſt in heaven. 
As ſoine tall cliff that lifts its awful form, 
Swells from the vale, and midway leaves the 


Norm, 
Tho' as its | breaſt the rolling clouds are 

ſpread, 
Eternal ſunſhine ſettles on its head, 


Beſide 


THE DESERTED V1LLAGE: I3 
4 Way, 

With bloſſomed furze unprofitably gay, 
There, in his noify manſion, {kill'd to rule, 
The village maſter taught his little ſchool; | 
A man ſevere he was, and flern to view, 
I knew him well, and every truant knew; 
Well had the boding tremblers learned to trace 
The day's diſaſters in his morning face; 
Full well they laughed with connterfeited glee, 
At all his jokes, for many a joke had he: 
Full well the buſy whiſper circling round, 
Conveyed the diſinal tidings when he frowned; 
Yet he was kind, or if ſevere in aught, 
The love he bore to learning was in fault; 
The village all declared how much he knew; 
*T'was certain he could write, and eypher too; 
Lands he could meaſure, terms and tides pre- 
And even the ſtory ran that he could gauge. 
In arguing too, the parſon owned his ſkill, 
For even tho vanquiſhed, he could argue ſtill; 


— — — —— —— a 
- 
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While, words of learned length, and thun- 
dering ſound, 
a the gazing ruſtics ranged around; 
Res *. nan gal. and {lil the oped 1 
. ge wt 
That o one ſal head could carry all n 


Ls 


Bit a his dais The very 1 * 
Where many a time he triumphed, is forgot. 
Near yonder thorn, that lifts its head on high, 
Where once the ſi n _—_ the paſſing 

eye. 

Low lier, tha as Wa eee ks 

inen tnt * inſpired, | 

Where e beard mirth and ſmiling. toil res 
a el ie 

Where vilge lane talked wich look 

profound. 

And news much older than their ale went 

e 15 1 round. 

* fondly Puig. to trace l 


| The 8 ſplendours of that feſtive Fro 


The 
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The white-waſhed wall, the nicely ſanded 


. Td farm: brow 28008. 177 
The varniſhed clock that clicked behind the 
| For i 
The cheſt N a Ankle debt to pay, 
A bed by night, a cheſt of drawers by day; 
The pictures placed for ornament and uſe, 


The twelve Nate rules, dhe royal game of | 


2155 ö gooſe; 
The hearth, except when winter chill'd the 
day, 
With aſpen bouglis, and flowers, and fennel 
1 gay, ] 
While broken tea-cups, wiſely kept for ſhew, 
Ranged o'er the chimney, gliflened in a row. 


Vain tranſitory ſplendours! Could not ali 
Reprieve the tottering manſion from its fall! 
Obſcure it ſinks, nor ſhall it more impart 
An hour's importance to the poor man's heart; 
Thither no more the peaſant ſhall repair 
To ſweet oblivion of his daily care 
oy L No 
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No more the farmer's he wo, the barbers tale 
No more the wood. man's ballad ſhall prevail; 
No more the Tmith his duſky brow ſhall clear; 
Relax wal honderous Og » and len to 
| bleear; N 
The hoſ himſelf no 4 = ſhall be found _ 
Careful to ſee the mantling bliſs go nods 
Nor the. coy. 9 half willing to be preſt, 


Shall kißs che cup; to paſs it to. the reſt. 


Tes! let the rich deride, the proud diſdain, 
Theſe ſimple: bleſſings of the lowly train; 
To me more dear; congenial to my heart, 
One native charm, than all the gloſs of art; 
Spontaneous joys, where Nature has its play, 
The ſoul adopts, and owns their firſt born 
$f I . ſway T 
Lightly they-frolic oer the vacant mind, 
Unenvied, unmoleſted, unconfined, N 
But the long pomp, the midnight maſquerade, 


With all the freaks of wanton wealth-arrayed;' 
| 1 In 


P= 
WV, * * 
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In theſe; ere triflers half their wiſh obtain, 
Tho toiling pleaſure ſickens into pan 
And, even while faſhion's brighteſt arts decoy, 
The heart diſtruſting aſks, if this be joy. 
ils , 558 | #1 
Ye friends to truth, ye ſtateſmen, who 
| ſurvey 
The rich man's joys encreaſe, the poor's decay, 
Tis yours to judge, how wide the limits ſtand 
Between a ſplendid and an happy lan. 
Proud ſwells the tide with loads of freighed ore, 
And ſhouting folly hails them from her ſhore; 
Hoards, even beyond the miſer's wiſh abound; 
And rich men flock from all the world around. 
Yet count our gains. This wealth is but 
| name | 
That leaves our uſeful products ſtill the ſame. 
Not ſo theloſs. Tlie man of wealth and pride 
Takes up a ſpace that many poor ſupplied; 
Space for his lake, his park's extended bounds, 
Space for his horſes, equipage, and hounds, 
he robe that wraps his limbs in ſilken ſloth, 
Þ robbed the neighbouring fields of half 
1 | . their growth; 
L2 His 
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His ſeat, where ſolitary ſports are ſeen, 
Indignant ſpurns the- cottage from the green; 
Around the world each needful product flies, 
For all the luxuries the world ſupplies. 
While thus the land adorned for pleaſure, all 
In barren ſplendour feebly waits the fall. 


As ſome fair female unadorned and plain, 
Secure to pleaſe while youth confirms her reign, 
r every borrowed charm that dreſs ſup- 

- plies, 
Nor ſhares with art the triumph of her eyes. 
But when thoſe charms are paſt, for charms 
| 70 are frail, 
When time advances, and when lovers fail, 

She then ſhines forth, ſollicitous to bleſs, 

In all the glaring impotence of dreſs. 

Thus fares the land, by luxury W 
In nature's ſimpleſt cherms at firſt arrayed 
But verging to decline, its ſplendours rife, . 
Its viſtas ſtrike, its palaces ſurprize; - 
While ſcourged by famine from the ſmiling” 

e land, 

The mournful peaſant leads his humble band; 

| Aud 
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And while he ſinks without one arm to fave, 
The country blooms—a garden, and a grave. 


K | Where then. ah where, ſhall poverty reſide, 
To ſcape the preſſure of contiguons pride? 
If to ſome common's fengeleſs limits ſtrayed, 
He drives his flock to pick the ſcanty blade, 
Thoſe fenceleſs fields the ſons of wealth divide, 
And even the bare-worn common is denied, 


If to the city ſped What waits him there) 
To ſee profuſion that he muſt not ſhare; 
To ſee ten thouſand baneful arts combined 
To pamper luxury, and thin mankind; | 
To ſee thoſe joys the ſons of pleaſure know, 
Extorted from his fellow-creature' s woe. 
Here, while the courtier glitters in brocade, 
There the pale artiſt plies the ſickly trade; 
Here, while the proud their long domes 

pops diſplay. 
There the black gibbet glooms beſide the way, 
9 1h 3 The 
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The dome where pleaſure holds her midnight 
Here, richly deckt, admits the gorgeous train 
Tumnultuons grandeur crowds the blazing ſquare, 
The rattling chariots claſh, the torches glare. 
Sure ſcenes like theſe no troubles cer annoy 1 
Sure theſe denote ons univerſal j Joy! | 
Are theſe thy ſerious thoughts Ah, turn 


thine eyes 
Where * poor houſeleſs ſhivering Bc. 
| lies. 
She wy in Ange plenty Nleſt, 41 


Has wept at tales of innocence diſtreſ; 
Her modeſt looks the cottage might adorn, 
Sweet as the primroſe peeps beneath the thorns 
Now loſt to all; her friends, her virtue fled, 
Near her betrayer's door ſhe lays her head, ; 
any inch d with cold, and ſhrinking from 
| the ſhower, 

With heavy heart deplores that luckleſs hour 
When idly firlt , ambitious of the town, 1 
She a" her wheel and n af r 
Do 
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Do thine, ſweet AuBurN, thine, the lo. 
velieſt train, 

Do thy fie tribes participate her pain? 

Even now, perhaps, by cold and hunger led, 

At proud men's doors they aſk a little bread! 


Ah, no. To diſtant climes, a dreary 
2 ſeene, 
Where half the convex world intrudes between; 
Through torrid tracts with fainting ſteps they 
Where wild Altama murmurs to theic , woe. 
Far different there from all that charm'd be- 
$5.44 g | ö fore, . "\ 
The- various terrors of that horrid ſhore; ; 
Thoſe blazing ſuns that dart a downward ray, 
And fiercely ſhed intolerable day; _ 
Thoſe matted woods where birds forget tc to 
ſing, | 
But filent bats in drowſy cluſters cling; 
Thoſe „ eee fields with rank Juxuriance 
© crowned, 
Where the dark erties hind around; 
L4 Where 


M 
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Where at each ſtep the ſtranger fears to Wake 


The rattling terrors of the vengeful ſnake; . 


Where crouching tigers wait their hapleſs prey, 


And W men, more murderous ſtill than 
Dy | they; 
While oft! in whirls the mad 1 flies, 
Mingling the ravaged landſchape with the 
ay ſkies. 
Far different theſe from every former ſcene, 
The cooling brook,” the graſſy veſted green, 
The breezy covert of the warbling grove, 
That only ſheltered thefts of harmleſs love. 


Good Heaven! what ſorrows gloom'd that 
parting day, 


That 2 them from their native walks 
away; 


| When the poor exiles, every pleaſure paſt, 


1 round their bowers, and fondly looked 
their laſt, 


And wok a long farewell, and wiſhed i in vain 
| For ſeats like theſe beyond the weſtern main; 


And 
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And ſhuddering ſtill to face the diſtant deep, 
Returned and wept, and ſtill returned to weep.” 
The good old fire, the firſt prepared to go 
To new found worlds, and wept for others 

1 95 | oy Dube bh 
But for himſelf, in conſcions virtue brave, 
He only wiſhed for warlds beyond the grave. 
His lovely daughter, lovelier in her tears, 
The fond companion of his helpleſs years, 
Silent went next, neglectful of her charms, - 
And left a lover's" for a father's arme. 
With louder plaints the mother ſpoke her 
| Woes, 
And bleſt the cot where every pleaſure -roſe; 
And kiſt her thoughtleſs babes with many a 
tear, 

And claſpt them cloſe, in ſorrow doubly dear; 
Whilſt her fond huſband ſtrove to lend relief 
In all the ſileut manlineſs of grief, 


O luxury! thou curſt by Heaven's decree, 
How ill exchanged are things like theſe for 
| thee! 


How 
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Haw. do thy potions, with inſidious joy, 

Diffuſe their pleaſures only to deſtroy⸗ / 
Kingdoms, by thee, to ſickly greatneſs: gown 
Boaſt of a florid vigour not their owit;”*(( 
At ovary Vropyhe more ante of and large 8 


grow, 


M blosted maſs of rank unwieldy woe; 
Till bpped their freogth and every part 
unſound, 


Dow, * n ſink, and ſpread a ruin 
round, 


— 


- Even now the devaſtation is begun, 

And half the buſineſs of deſtruction done; 
Eren gow, methinks, as pondering here I 
| | ſtand, N 
1 ſve the rural virtues leave the land: 


Dowa where yon anchoring veſſel ſ * the 
fail, 


That idly waiting flaps with every gale, 

Downward they move, a melancholy band, 

Paſs from the ſhore, and darken all the ſtrand. 
Con- 


3 j 
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Contented toil, and hoſpitable care, 
And kind connubial tenderneſs, are there; 
And piety, with wiſhes placed above,, 
And ſteady loyalty, and faithful love: | 
And thou, ſweet Poetry, thou lovelieſt maid, 
Still firſt to fly where ſenſual joys invade; _ 
Unfit in theſe degenerate times of ſhame, 
To catch the heart, or ſtrike for honeſt fame; 


Dear charming nymph, neglected and decried, 
My ſhame in crowds, my ſolitary pride; 
Thou ſource of all iny bliſs, and all my woe, 
That found'ſt me poor at, firſt, and keep'ſt 
| | 9 me ſo; 
Thou guide by which the nobler arts excell, 
Thou nurſe of every virtue, fare thee well. 
Farewell, and O vhere'er thy voice be tried, 
On Torno's cliffs , or Pambamarca's ſide, 
Whether where equinoctial fervours glow, 
Or winter wraps the polar world in ſnow, 
Still let they voice prevailing over time, 
Redreſs the rigours of the inclement clime; 
| Aid 


7 f 
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Aid lighted truth with thy perſuaſive ſtrain, 
Teach erring man to ſpurn the rage of gain; 
Teach him, chat ſen of native n 
poſſeſt, 

Tho very poor, may ſtill be very bleſt; 
That trade's proud empire haſtes to ſwift decay, 
As ocean ſweeps the labour d mole away; 
While ſelf. dependent power can time defy,. * 
As rocks reſiſt the billows and the ſky. 
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TO THE 


Rzv. HENRY GOLDSMITH 


Dear Sik, 


1 am ſenſible that the friendſhip between 
us can acquire no new force from the cere- 
monies of a Dedication; and perhaps it de- 
mands an excuſe thus to prefix your name 
to my attempts which you decline giving 
with your own. But as a part of this Poem' 
was formerly written to you from Switzer- 
land, the whole can now, with propriety, 

M 2 be 
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be only inſcribed to you, It will alſo throw 
a light upon many parts of it when the rea- 
der underſtands : that it is addreſſed to a 
man, who, deſpiling Fame and Fortune; had 
retired early to Happineſs and Obſcurity, 


with an income of forty pounds a year. 


I now perceive, my dear broke? © the 
wiſdom of your humble choice. You have 
entered upon a ſacred office, where the 
harveſt is | great, and the labourers * but 


few; while you have left the field of Am- 


bition, where the labourers are many, and 


che harveſt not worth carrying away. But 
of all kinds of Ambition, what from the, 
1 of the times, from different ſy- 
ems of criticiſm, and from the diviſions! 


1 _ > © f 
14 E 14 O 
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of party, that which purſues * 
js the wildeſt. - 


| Poetry makes a principal 9122 
among unpoliſhed nations; but in a country 
verging to the extremes of refinement, Paint- 
ing and Mulic come in for a ſhare, As theſe 
offer the feeble mind a leſs laborious enter- 
tainment, they at firſt rival Poetry, and at 
length ſupplant her; they engroſs all that 
favour once ſhewn to her, and though but 
younger ſiſters, ſeize ayon the elder's birth. 


right. g 


Let, however this art may be neglected 
by the powerful, it is ſtill in greater danger 
N from 


* 


—— — — — 
5 * 
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from ihe miſtaken efforts. of the learned to 
improve it. What criticiſms have we not 


heard of late in favour of blank verſe, and 
Pindaric ofles, <horulles, anapeſis/ and * 
bie, alliterative care and happy neghigence! 
Every abſurdity has now a champion to de 
fend it, and, as te is generally much in 


[ 


the wrong, fo he — always much to fay; 


for error is ever talkative. 


1 Hi 


| Bue there is an enen) to | this art gil 


more dangerous 1 a mean Party. Party 


14 
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enticely diſtorts the a and deſtroys 
the taſte, When the mind is once in- 
fected with this diſeaſe, it can only find 
pleaſure in what” eontributes to increaſe” the 


diſtemper. Lite the ver, „that ſeldom 


8011 ö FA d& liſts 
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deſiſls from purſuing man after having once 
preyed upon humati fleſh, the reader, who 
has once gratiſied his appetite with calum- 
ny, makes, ever after, the moſt agteeable 
feaſt upon murdered reputation. Such rea 
ders generally admire ſome half witted thing, 
ho wants to be thought a bold man, 
having loſt the character of 'a wiſe one. 
Him tliey dignify with the name of poet; 


his tawdry lampoons are called ſatires, his 
turbulence is ſaid to be force, and his | 
phrenzy fire. 

What reception a Poem may find, which 
has neither abuſe, party, nor blank verſe to 
ſupport it, I cannot tell nor am I ſollici- 
tous to know, My aims are right. With- 


N 2 out 
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out eſpouling the cauſe of any party; I'have 
attempted to moderate the rage of all. I 
have endeavoured to: ſhew, chat chere may 
be equal happineſs in ates, that are diffe- 
rently. governed from our own; that every 


ſtate has a particular principle of happineſs, 
and that this principle in each may be car- 
ried to a miſchievous exceſa· There are 
few can judge, better than yourſelf, how far 
theſe poſitions are illuſtrated in this Poem. 


I am, dear Sir, 


Yaur- maſt affectionate Brother, 


Or1veR Gorps MIT k. 


7 q - 
* * p 
* . " 4 : 


1 9 


Hi: 
— p 


: 12 1 v 68 © -& 
OR, A 


PROSPECT OF SOCIETY. 


emote, unfriended, melancholy, flow, 
R Or by the lazy Scheld, or wandering 
Po; 
Or onward, where the rude Carinthian 
boor, 
Againſt the houſeleſs ſtranger ſhuts the door; 
Or where Campania's plain forſaken lyes, 
A weary waſte expanding to the ſkies: 
N 3 Where ber 


i 
i 
. 
| 
'} 


3 _ Tas TRAVELLER. | 

Whereer | roam, whatever realms to ſee, 
My heart vatravell'd fondly turns to thee; | 
Still to my brother turns, with ceaſeleſe 


r bein. 
And hgh: at each remove a lengthening 
4 0 chain. | 


| 41207 FF 
Eternal bleſſings crown my earlieſt friend, 


And 90 his dwelling guardian ſaints at- 


tend: 
Bleſt be that ſpot, where chearful — 
retire 
To 4 from toil, * trim their evilidy 
| | fire; 


Bleſt that abode, where want and pain re- 
pair, 


And « every firenger finds a ready chair; 
Bleſt be thoſe feaſts with ſimple plenty crown'd, 
Where all the ruddy family around. 

Lavgh 
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Laugh at the jeſis ot pranks that never fail, 
Or ſigh with pity at ſome mournful tale, 
Or preſs the baſhful ſtranger to his food, 
And learn the luxury of doing good. 
en ee en ee been b Jog 
* me, not deſtin d ſuch Gelights £ to 
bl Arbei COME hn 4 ©» ſhare, 1.0 
1 of life in wand 'ring | ſpent” and 
| 23 
Im pell'd, with ſteps unceaſing, to purſue 
Some —_ good, that mocks me with 


the view 
That, like the — bounding earth and 
Ji ſkies, 


Allures from far, yet, as I follow, flies; 
My fortune leads to traverſe realms alone, 
Aud find no ſpot of all the world my 


1 
Te of 4 
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Even now, Where Alpine ſolitudes aſcend, | 
I ſit me down a penſive hour to ſpend; 
Aud, plac d on high above tho ſiorm's ca- 


Look en where an hundred realmg 
77 | appear; ; 


POO foreſts, cities, plains extending wide, 
The powp. of kings, the ſhepherd's humbler 
pride, 


. 
* 


— 


* thus Creation ' üben d 


bine, 


Amidſt the ſtore, ſhould thankleſs' pride re. 


— 


x pine? 
Say, ſhould the 'philoſophic mind: diſdain 

| Than good, Which makes cach humbler bo- 
| G, an 6 ſom vain? f 
Let eee pride diſſemble all it can, 
Theſe little things are great to little man; 
2 þ 7 And 
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And: wiſer he, whoſe ſympathetie mind 

Fralis in all the good of ell mankind. 

Ye glutring * with wealth and = 
bende 4 dour crown d, 

Ye ſields, | whe um hes, 3 


122.48 round 
Tei whoſe veſlels catch the buſy gale, 
e ſwains, that dreſs the w | 

Als een e 51615 buch on Welse 
For me your tributary ſtores eee oY, 
Creation's heir, the world,” the world is 


As ſome lone miſer viſiting his fore," 
Bends at his treaſure, counts, recounts it Oer; 
Hoards after hoards his  rifing raptures fill, 
Yet ſtill he ſighs, for hoards are wanting/flillz 
Thus to my breaſt alternate paſſions riſe,” 
Pleas'd with each good that heaven to man 
ſupplies; 
Tot: 
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Yet oft a ſigh prevails; and ſorrows fall, 
To ſee the hoard'of Human bliſs' ſo ſmall; 
And oft I wiſh; amidſt the ſcene, to figd : 
Some ſpot to real happineſs conlign'd, 
Where my worn ſoul, each wand'ring hops 
641237413 at reſt, 
May gather bliſs to ſee my fellows bleſt. 


OE 7 
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But where to find that happieſt ſpot below, 
Wg can direct, when all pretend to know? 
2nd rg tenant of the frigid zone. 
- Boldly proclaims that happieſt ſpot his own, 
Extolz ie treaſures of his ſlormy ſeas} + 
And his long nights of revelry and eaſe; ' 
The naked negroe, panting at the line, 
Boaſts of his golden ſands and palmy vine, 
Baſks in the glare, or ſtems the tepid wave, 
And thanks his Gods for all the good they 

nn . gave. 
Such 
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| and patriot's boaſt, here er we 
roam, 
His firſt, beſt country! ever is, at home. 
And yet, perhaps, if countries we compare, 
And eſlimate the bleſſings Which they! ſllare, 
Tho' .patriots flatter, ſtill ſhall wiſdom find 

An equal. portion. dealt to all mankind. 
As different good, by Art or Nature givon, 
To different nations — cheir bleſkogy 


- * d 
4:37 l » » 0 ail; 441138 


. een. 
Nature, a mother kind alike to all, 
Still grants her bliſs at Labour's earneſt call; 
With food as well the peaſant is ſupply'd 
On Idra's cliffs as Arno's ſhelvy ſide; 
And though the rocky creſted ſummits frown, 
T heſe rocks, by cuſtom, turn to beds of down. 
From Art more various are the bleſſings ſent; 
Wealth, commerce, honour, liberty, content. 
| Yet 
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Yet theſe each other's. power ſo ſtrong-conteſt, 
That either ſeems deſtructive of the reſt.” 

Where wealth and freedom "reign. content= 
MMO Wt oli * 8 insb) 
And hotiour ſinks where commerco long 
bait toll zin HE „ e i ol) 
Hence every ſiate to one lovd bleſſing prone, 
Conforms and models life to that alone. 57 
Each to the favourite happineſs attend, 
And ſpurns the plan that aims at other ends; 
Till, carried to excels in each domain, 
This favourite good begets peculiar pain. 


But let us try theſe truths with cloſer eyes, 
And trace them through the proſpect as it lies: 
Here for a while my proper cares relign'd, 
Here let me fit in ſorrow for mankind, | 
Like yon neglected ſhrub at condomratalignr | 
That ſhades the ſteep, and ſighs at every blaſt. 

4 Far 
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Far to the right where Appennine aſcends, 

Bright as the ſummer, Italy extend 

Its uplands ſloping deck the mountain's ſide, 
Woods over woods in gay theatric price ; ; 

While oft ſome tewple' mould "ring tops, be. 

tween, , 


With venerable grandeur mark the ſcene. | 


| Could Nature's bounty ſatisfy "he breaſt, | 
The ſons of Italy were ſurely bleſt. 
Whatever fruits in different climes were found, 
That 1 riſe, or humbly court the 
| ground; 
Whatever blooms in torrid tracts appear, 
Whole bright ſucceſſion decks the varied year; 
Whatever ſweets ſalute the northern ſky 
With vernal lives that bloſſom but to die; 
Theſe here diſporting own the kindred. ſoil, 
Nor aſk luxuriance from the planter's toil; 
While 


— — — — = — 
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While ſes. born gales their gelid wings expand 
To winnow fragrance. round the ſmiling land. 
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But « nll the bit that ſenſe as beflown 
And Teaſtial bliſs is all the nation knows. 
In florid beauty groves and fields appear, 
M ſeems the only growth that” dwindles 

here. 


Cont, 1 through al his manners 


reign,. 


Though poor . luxurions, , though ſibmiſſive, 
| vain, 

Wee Lin „yet trifling, zealous, yet 
; nntrue, | 
And evn in pennace planning fins anew. :/ 
All evils here contaminate the mind, 
That opulence departed leaves behind; 1 
For wealth was theirs, not far remov d the 
2 89 | date, of 
When e commerce proudly flouriſh'd' through 
* the ſtate 


we, s At 
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At her command the palace learnt to rie, 
Again the long · fallen column ſought the ſkies; 
The canvaſs glow d beyond &en Nature warm, 
The 2 quarry teem d with human 
Hi 297 form. 
Till, more unſteady than the ſouthern gale, 
Commerce on other ſhores diſplay d her fail; 
While pre remain d of all that riches 
Lui gave, 
But towns unman'd, and lords without a 
| ſlave: 
And late the nation found with fruitleſs {kill 
Its former ſtrength was but plethoric ill. 


Vet, ſull the loſs of wealth is here ſupplied 
By arts the ſplendid wrecks of former pridez 
From theſe the feeble heart and long-fall' 
K tg 6.4 - mind 
An a ah tos ſeem to find. 


Here 
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Here may be ſeen, in bloodleſs pomp array'd, 
The palte- board triumph and the cavalcadez 


Proceſſions form'd for piety and love, 
A miſtreſs or a ſaint in every grove. 
By ſports like theſe are all their cares beguil'd, 


The ſports of children ſatisfy the child 


Each nobler aim repreſt by long oontroul, 


Now ſinks at laſt, or feebly mans the ſonl; 
While low delights, ſucceeding faſt behind, 


In happier meanneſs OCCupy the mind: 
As in thoſe domes, where Caeſars once 
bore ſway, | 


Pefacd by time and tottering in decay, 


There in the ruin, heedleſs of the dead, 


The ſhelter-ſeeking peaſant builds his ſhed, 
And, wond'ring man could want the larger 
Jt! | P lle, 


Exults, and owns his cottage with a ſimile. 


My 
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My ſoul turn from them, turn we. to ſurvey 
Where rougher climes a nobler race diſplay, 
Where the bleak Swiſs their ſtormy manſions 
1% ol #61 n, if 
And force a churliſh ſoil for ſcanty bread; 
No product here the barren hills afford, 
But Man and ſteel, the ſoldier and his ſword, 
No vernal blooms their torpid rocks array, 
But winter ling ring chills the lap of May; 
No Zephyr fondly ſues the mountain's breaſt, 
But meteors glare, and ſtormy glooms inveſt. 


Let ſtill, even here, content can ſpread a! 
charm, 
Redreſs the clime, and all its rage diſarm. | 
n poor the peafant's hut, his feaſts 
though ſmall, 
He ſees his little lot the lot of all; 
Sees no contiguous palace ' rear its head 
To ſhame the meanneſs of his humble ſhed; ! 
No coſtly lord the ſumptuous banquet deal 
To make him loath his vegetable meal; 
0 But 
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But calm, and bred in ignorance and toil,. 
Each wiſh contracting, fits him to the ſoil. 
Chearful at morn he wakes from ſhort repoſe, 
Breaſts the keen air, and carrols as he goes; 
With patient angle trolls the finny dee, 
Or drives his venturous plow-ſhare to the ſteep;' 
Or ſeeks the den where ſnow-tracks mark 
ks! r erothe: way: 
And drags the Arixaſiog ſavage into day. 
At night returning, every labour ſped, 
He fits him down the monarch of a ſhed; 
Smiles by his chearful fire, and round "tf 
His childrens looks, that brighten at the blaze; 
While his lov'd partner, boaſtful of her hoard, 
Diſplays her cleanly platter on the board: 
And haply too ſome pilgrim, thither led, 
With many a tale repays the nightly bed. 


Thus every good his native wilds. impart, 
Imprints the patriot paſſion on his heart, 
And even thoſe ills, that round his manſion riſe, 
Enhance the bliſs his ſcanty fund ſupplies. 

270 Dear 
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Deat is that ſhed to which his ſoul conforms, 
And dear that hows which lifts him to the 
| * ſtorms; 
420 as a child, when ſcaring ſounds moleſt, | 
Clings cloſe and cloſer to the mothers breaſt, 
So the loud torrent , and the whirſwinds roar, 


But bind him to his native mountains more. 


8 are the charms to barren ſlates aſſign'd; 
Their wants but few, their wiſhes all conſin d. 
Let let them only ſhare the wife due, 

If few their wants, their pleaſures are but 

| few; 

For every want that ſlimulates the breaſt, 

Becomes a ſource of pleaſure hen redreſt. 

wang from ſuch lands each pleaſing leience 
flies, 

That firſt excites , defies, and then ſupplies; 

Unknown to them, when ſenſual pleaſures 
eloy, 

To fill tho languid pauſe with finer joy; 

02 Un- 
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Unknown thoſe powers that raiſe the foul to 
| flame, 
Catch every nerve, and 1 a the 
Their level life i is but 4 noi ring fire, 5 
Vaquench'd by want , unfann d by ſtrong 
| delirez; 
Unfit for raptures, or, if raptures cheer 
On ſome high feſtival of once a year, 


In wild exceſs the vulgar breaſt takes fire, 
Till, buried in debauch, the bliſs expire. 


But not their joys alone thus coarſely flow: 
Their morals, like their pleaſures, are but 
For, as refinement ſtops, from fire to ſon 
'Unalter'd, unimprov'd the manners run, 

And love's and friendſhip's finely pointed 
Fall blunted from each indurated heart. 
Some ſterner virtues o'er the mountain's breaſt 


ket fit, like falcons cow'ring on 2 81. | 


0 | But 
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But all the gentler morals, ſuch as play  ' 
Through life's more culter'd walks, and 
charm the way, 

Theſe far diſpersd, on timorous pinions fly, 
To ſport and flutter in a kinder ſky, _- 


To kinder ſkies, - where gentler manners 
EA reign, 
T turn; and France diſplays her bright domain. 
Gay ſprightly land of mirth and ſocial eaſe, 
Pleas'd with thyſelf, whom all the world can 
| pleaſe, 
How often have I led thy ſportive choir, 
With tuneleſs pipe, beſide the murmuring 
| Lire? 
Where ſhading elms along the margin grew, 
And freſhen'd from the wave the Zephyr flew. 
And haply, though my harſh touch faltering ſtill, 
But mock'd all tune, and marr'd the dancer's ſkill; 
Yet would the village praiſe my wonderou 
pow'r, 
ans dance, forgetful of the noon-tide hour: 
1 03 Alike 
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Alike all ages, Dames of ancient days 
Have wk their children through the mirthful 

| maze, 

7 if the gay . re, ſkill'd in geſtio lore, 

Has friſk'd beneath the burthen of tlireeſcore. 


So bleſt a life theſe thoughtleſs realms 
diſplay, 
Thus idly 1 rolls their world away: 
Theirs are thoſe arts that mind to mind endear, 
For honour forms the ſocial temper here. 
Honour, that praiſe which real merit gains, 
Or even imaginary worth obtains, | | 
Here paſſes current; paid from hand to band, 
It ſhifts in ſplendid traffic round the land: 
From courts, to camps, to cottages it ſtrays, 
And all are taught an avarice of praiſe; 
aw pleale, are pleas'd, they give to get 
eſteem, | 
Till, emig bleſt, they grow to what they 
ſeem. 


But 
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But while this ſofter art their bliſs ſupplies, 
Ie gives their follies alſo room to riſe; 
For praiſe too dearly lov d, or warmly ſought, 
Enfeebles all internal ſtrength of thought. 
And the weak ſoul, within itſelf unbleſt, 
| 'Leans for all pleaſure on another's breaſt, 
Hence oſtentation here, with tawdry art, 
Pants for the vulgar praiſe which fools impart; 
Here vanity aſſumes her pert grimace, 
And trims her robes of frize with copper lace, 
Here beggar pride defrands her daily cheer, 
To boaſt one ſplendid banquet onee a year; 
The mind ſill turns where ſhifting faſhion 
draws, 


Nor weighs the Glid worth of ſelf applauſe. 


To men of other minds my fancy flies, 
| Emboſom'd in the deep where Holland lies, 
Methinks her patient ſons before me ſtand, 
Where the broad ocean leans againſt the land, 
And, ſedulous to ſtop the coming tide, - 
Lit the tall rampire's artificial pride. 

04 On ward 
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Onward methinks ; and diligently ſſo ? 
The firm connected bulwark ſeems to grow. 
Spreads its long arms amidſt tlie watry-roar, ! 
Scoops out an empire, and uſurps the ſhore. 
While the pent ocean riſing oer the pile, 
Sees an amphibious world beneath him ſmile; 
The flow canal, the yellow bloſſom'd vale, 
The willow tufted bank, the gliding fail, 
The crowded mart, the cultivated plain, 
A new creation reſcud from his reign. 


| tot 
Thus, while around the wave-ſubjected foil, 
Impels the native to repeated toil, | 
Indullrious habits in each boſom reign, 
And induſtry begets a love of gain. 
Hence all the good from opulence that ſprings, 
Wich all thoſe ills ſuperfluous treaſure brings, 
Are here diſplay'd. Their much - low d wealth 
| imparts 
Convenience, plenty, elegance, and arts; 
But view them cloſer, craft and fraud appear. 
Even liberty itſelf is barter d bad. 11 11.1 
EA 2 2 At 
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At gold's ſuperior charms all freedom flies, 
The needy ſell it, and the rich man buys; 
A land of tyrants, and a den of flaves, - 7 
Here wretches ſeek diſhonourable graves, - * | 
And calmly bent, to ſervitude conform, 
Dull as theic lakes that lumber in the ſtorm, 


Heavens! how unlike their Belgie ſires of old! 
Rough, poor, content, ungovernably bold; 
War in each breaſt, and freedom on each brow; 
How much unlike the ſons of Britain now! 


'. Fird at the ſound my genius ſpreads her 
| wing 
And flies where Britain courts the weſtern 
| "TU? 
Where lawns extend that ſcorn Arcadian pride, 
And brighter ſtreams than fam'd Hydaſpis glide, 
[There all around the gentleſt breezes ſtray, 
There gentle muſic melts on every ſpray; - 
Creation's mildeſt charms are there combin d, 
Extremes are only in the maſter's mind ! 
Stern 
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Stern o'er each boſom reaſon holds her ſtate, 
Wich daring aims irregularly great, 
Pride in their port, defiance in their eye, 
I ſee the lords of human kind paſs by, 
Intent on high deſigns, a thoughtfut band, 
By forms unfaſhion'd , freſh from Nature's hand; 
Fierce in their native hardineſs of ſoul, 
True to imagin'd right, above controul, 
While even the peaſant boaſts theſe rights to ſcan; 
And learns to venerate himſelf as man, 


5 \Thine Freedom, thine, the, Bleſſings 
pictur'd here, 
Thine are dels charms that dazzle and endear; 
Too bleſt indeed, were ſuch without alloy, 
But folter'd even by Freedoin ills annoy : 
That independence Britons prize too high, 
Keeps man from man, and breaks the ſocial tie; 
The ſelf- dependent lordlings ſtand; alone, 
All claims that bind and ſweeten life un- 
kaun; 
Here 


— 
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Here by the bonds of nature feebly held, 
Minds combat minds, repelling and repell d. 
Ferments ariſe, impriſond factions roar, 
Reprelt ambition ſtruggles round her ſhore, 
Till over-wrought, the general. ſyſtem feels 
Its motions a or Pee” fire the Wheels. 


Nor this the —_ As nature's tles Jecay, 
As; duty, love, and honour fail to ſway, . 
Fictitious bonds, the bonds of wealth and law, 
Still gather ſtrength, and force unwilling awe, 
Hence all obedience bows to theſe alone, 
And talent ſinks, and merit weeps unknown; 
Till time may come, when ſtript of all her 

charms, 
The Jand of ſcholars, and the nurſe of arms; 
Where noble ſtems tranſmit the patriot flame, 
Where kings have toil'd, and poets wrote for 
| fame; 
One ſink of level avarice ſhall lie, 
And ſcholars, ſoldiers, kings , unhonour'd die. 


e 


Yet 
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Vet think not, thus when Freedom's ills 1 
I mean to flatter kings, or court the great; 
Ve powers of truth that bid my ſoul aſpire, 
Far from my boſom drive the low deſire; 
And thou fair Freedom, taught alike to feel 
The rabble's rage, and tyrant's angry en 
Thou tranſitory flower, „ alike undone” 

By proud contempt, or favour's foſtering ſuo, 


Sill gore, thy blooms the changeful dime 
endure, | 


I only would repreſs them to ſecure : 

For juſt experience tells; in every ſoil, 

That thoſe who think muſt govern thoſe that 

3 toil; 

And all that freedom's higheſt aims can reach, 

1s but to lay proportion 'd loads on each, 

Hence, ſhould one order diſproportion 4 
grow, 


J 


4 double weight muſt ruin all below. 


0 K O then 
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O:then how blind to all that truth requires, 
Who think it freedom when a part aſpires! 
Calm is my ſoul, nor apt to riſe in arms, 
Except when faſt approaching danger Warme: 
But when contending chiefs blockade the 

throne, _ 

Contracting regal power to \ firetch their own, ; 
When I behold a factious band agree 
To call it freedom when themſelves are free; 
Each wanton judge new penal ſtatutes draw, 
Laws grind the poor, and rich men rule the lav 
The wealth of climes, where ſavage nations 

a l 
Pillag'd from ſlaves to purchaſe ſlaves at home; 
Fear, pity, juſtice, indignation ſtart. 
Tear off reſerve, and bare my ſwelling heart; 
"Till half a patriot, half a. coward grown, 
I fly from petty tyrants: to the throne, 


| hu | — * 
Yes, brother, curſe with me that baleful 
When firſt ambition ſtruck at regal power; 
And 


56 run Twaverten 
And thus polluting honour in its ſobtte 
Gave Wealth to TOP" the _ wie dotble 
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Five x we not t ſeen, „ "Found Britain's $ peopled 
fv. 2" hore” - 


Her uſeful ſons exchang'd for uſeleſs ore? \ 
Seen all her ciumphs but deſtruction haſte, 
Like flaring tapers brightening as they waſle; 
Seen opulence, her grandeur to maintain, 


Lead ſtern depopulation in her train, 
And over fields where, ſcatter'd hamlets nl 


In barren ſolitary pomp repoſe? 
Have we not ſeen at pleafure's lordly call, 
The ſmiling long: frequented village fall? 
Beheld the duteous ſon, the ſire decay'd, 
The modeſt matron, and the bluſhing maid, 
Forc'd from their homes, a melancholy. train, 
To traverſe climes beyond the weſtern main; 
Wis wild — ſpreads her ſwamps 
around, 


And Niagara ſtuns with thund ring ſound? 


Even 


> * 
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There, while ae the + giddy REY rs flies, 

| And all around diſtreſsful yells ariſe, 

The penfive exile; "bending with his woe, 
'To ſtop too fearful, and too faint to go, 
Caſts a long look where England's glories 

And bids his boſom ſympathize with mine. 


Vain, very vain, my weary ſearch to find 
That bliſs which only centers in the. mind: 
Why have I ſiray'd, from pleaſure and repoſe, _ on? 
To ſeek a good each government beſtows? _ 4 
In every government , though terrors reign, 
Though tyrant kings, or tyrant laws reſirain, 


* —89—— 
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How ſmall of all that human hearts endurd, 
That pare which ws or kings can en or 
h + ban „fh Pe g¹,j,SR e! 
Still to ourſelves in every place conſign'd, 
Our own felicity we make or find 


- 


With ſecret courſe', Which no loud ſtormi 


5 annoy, 
Glides the ſmooth current of donieſtic joy. 
The lifted, ax, the agonizing wheel, | 


Loke's iron crown, and Damien's bed of ſteel, 


To men remote from power but rarely 
DT | known, 
$3075 

Leave reaſon, faith , and conſcience „all our 


e 
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